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Dedication 

To the Spirit of the Santa 
Rosa Junior College, which 
will erect on this beautiful 
spot patrins to modern edu¬ 
cation; that spirit which will 
always be a pride to the 
community; which will help 
to develop more Helen Wills 
and Lindberghs, we in loyalty 
dedicate our book, our 
patrin of the year 1928. 
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Foreword 

Stopping a moment to meditate, we 
find ourselves, here in Sonoma County, 
surrounded by some of the richest lore 
in the West. We have taken the historic 
relics and reproduced them, these patrins 
of an earlier regime, as a tribute to the 
pioneers who trailed this great West 
that we might follow. 

One year ago the acorn was planted, 
and the Santa Rosa Junior College Dis¬ 
trict was formed. Today, this acorn has 
sprouted, and the Burbank Memorial 
Park, forty acres of beautiful oak grove, 
has been given by the City of Santa 
Rosa to provide room for the seedling 
to flourish. 

In these pages we leave our patrin, 
our record of another year’s achievement 
and growth—the first leafage of the 
seedling which will one day attain its 
full majesty as a mighty oak. 
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Dean’s Message 

This year has been one of accomplishment. Not only has the junior college 
greatly increased its enrollment, but the general atmosphere has been that of coopera¬ 
tion and attainment. Scholastically, athletically, and socially we have forged ahead. 
In every activity and every individual action, there has existed that fine spirit of fair 
play and true sportsmanship which means so much to any organization. 

Our student body activities have been highly successful because of the whole¬ 
hearted spirit with which the various organizations and individual students have sup¬ 
ported them. Upon the athletic fields we have won and lost, and we have been 
proud of our teams) in victory, yet more proud of them in defeat. The participation 
of all students has not only provided a splendid training for the individual, but has 
enabled the student body to accomplish a great deal without an excessive burden’s 
being placed on any one. As a result it has been possible to maintain a high stand¬ 
ard of scholarship. 

The interest of the people of Santa Rosa has been demonstrated in their presen¬ 
tation of the splendid forty-acre site for the new junior college. It is only necessary 
now that a bond issue be voted in order that the actual construction may begin. From 
that time on, the growth of the junior college will be very rapid, as we are ideally 
located in the center of a wealthy district with unlimited territory from which to draw. 
The new junior college will indeed be an institution of which all Sonoma County 
may well be proud. 

We of the faculty look with a great deal of satisfaction upon the present gradu¬ 
ating class, upon what they have accomplished, and upon their possibilities for the 
future. They have been thoroughly trained in the fundamentals, and have developed 
into clear thinking, clean living young men and young women, with a true sense 
of values. 
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GEORGE FELIZ ANTONE TRIGEIRO 

Autumn days having again come around, we sophomores lost no time in return¬ 
ing to Santa Rosa Junior College. New hopes and fond memories of the year before 
spurred us on to the many student body activities over which we were to preside. 

Recalling familiar faces from our freshman days, we met in the study hall, and 
after much balloting and political intrigue, elected officers to control our destinies 
throughout the fall semester. 

The following were elected to office: 


George Feliz . President 

Antone Trigeiro . Vice-President 

Katherine McMannis . Secretary 

Pauline Sullivan . Social Manager 


Representatives to Executive Council—Dorothy Seawell, George Bartlett. 

The officers for the spring semester were: 

Antone Trigeiro . President 

Harry Edwards . Vice-President 

Frances Parkes . Secretary 

Ella Flack . Social Manager 

Representatives to Executive Council—Dorothy Seawell, DeWitt Krueger. 

It is needless to mention here all the social functions and school activities the 
success of which was due largely to the efforts of the sophomore class. A perusal of 
this annual will show that we were predominantly active all year and have made this, 
our graduating year, an unquestionable success. We leave our Alma Mater with 
happy memories. 
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Marie Cecilia Baldo 

Analy 


John Francis Manning 

Lake port 


Helen Cunningham 

Analy 


J. Clarence Felciano 

Santa Rosa 


Frances Lillian Parkes 

Santa Rosa 
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Harold McKoon 

Santa Rosa 


Howell Brown 

Santa Rosa 


Harriet Black 

Geyserville 


Robert Hollis LeBaron 

Santa Rosa 


Thelma G. Stevenson 

Healdsburg 
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Floyd Talbot 

Analy 


Edith Wolfe 

Santa Rosa 

Donald McDonell 

Santa Rosa 


Lorraine M. Clement 

Santa Rosa 


Earl F. Osborn 

Analy 
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Isabelle Blackney 

Analy 


John Crane Adams 

Petaluma 


Hazel Moore 

Analy 


Charles Albert Schroth, Jr. 

San Francisco 


Carolyn Claypool Thorsen 

Petaluma 
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Bill Bixby 

Santa Rosa 


Pauline Sullivan 

Santa Rosa 


Bill Griffith 

Seattle, Wash. 


Priscilla Wightman 

Petaluma 


Dana E. Bremniir 

Santa Rosa 
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Sonoma A. Talbot 

Santa Rosa 


J. Taylor Hansln 

Analy 


Emma Julia English 

Omaha . Neb. 


Ralph G. Beach 

Lake port 


Marie Beatrice Drury 

Santa Rosa 
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Herbert Byron Churchill Jr. 
Santa Rosa 


Helen Iles 

Santa Rosa 


Harry Edwards 

Santa Rosa 


Lucille Brandon 

Santa Rosa 


Irving Herman 

Petaluma 
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John Warren Montgomery 

Ukiah 


Eunice Dougherty 

Analy 


Boyer Hicks 

Healdsburg 


Grace Elizabeth Gunn 

Napa 



Clyde Layton Sanborn 

Petaluma 
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Lung Fung 
Analy 


Clair W. Elmore 
Analy 


Edith Mary Hessel 

Banning 


Bessie Combs 
Lake port 
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Freshman Class 

The Santa Rosa Junior College Freshman Class opened the fall semester with the 
largest class in the history of the junior college. Prospects were bright, and the term 
proved successful as predicted. 


The officers elected in September were: 

John Barry . . President 

Walter Sjosten . Vice-President 

Anita Reed . Secretary 

Ida Petersen . Social Manager 

Representatives to Executive Council—Mary Temple, Burton Thomas 

Among the activities of the freshman class during the fall semester were the 
Freshmen Return, given at the Saturday Afternoon Clubhouse, which was, in the 
opinion of the student body, one of the most successful dances given during the year; 
the wearing of jeans by the men of the freshmen class; the interclass football game, 
won by the freshmen; and the "Brawl Day,” which was also won by the almighty 
Frosh. 


The officers of the second semester were: 


Walter Sjosten . President 

Bernard Evans . Vice-President 

Dorothy Dean . Secretary 

Helen Walsh .. Social Manager 

Representatives to Executive Council—Helen Walsh, John Barry 
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One of the outstanding features of this semester was the Sophomore Farewell 
Dance, given by the freshman class on May 25, at the Elks Ballroom. This was the 
last dance of the year, and it was one that will long be remembered by those who 
attended. 

Activities of the second semester included the interclass basketball game, won by 
the Frosh; the track meet, in which the boys of the freshmen class made a good 
showing; and the swimming meet, in which the Frosh took their share of the points. 

The freshmen women, not to be outdone by the men, went out for athletics, 
and made a splendid showing. They defeated the sophomore quintet in basketball 
and came right back to divide honors with the Sophs in tennis. 

The freshmen are here for business, and anything as business-like as our new 
financial system, by which we get so much for a student body fee of only three 
dollars per semester, receives our support. 
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Board of Education 

Mr. Jerome O. Cross, City Superintendent 

Major Hilliard Comstock .. President Mrs. Sarah Pryor . Secretary 

Dr. Reuben M. Bonar Mr. James J. Burke Mr. Archie Lockhart 

Mr. Gardiner W. Spring, Principal 

Faculty 

Floyd P. Bailey .... Orientation, Physics 


Genevieve G. Mott. English 

George R. Bartlett . 

. Economics, Political Science 

Phebe A. Struckmeyer. History 

Helen G. Cochrane . Music 

Orbin W. Fortier. 


..Men's Physical Education, Journalism 

Josef V. Walter... 

.. Harmony, Orchestra, Band 

Mildred H. Turner . 

. Women's Physical Education 

Clara R. S. Waters . Art 

Walter C. Patchett . 

Horticulture, Plant Nutrition, Ani¬ 
mal Husbandry 

Anne L. Hendrixson. 

. Astronomy, Geography 


Anne M. Anderson. . W omens Hygiene 

Charles H. Haentjens. 

. Mathematics . Civil Engineering 

Merrill L. Jenkins. Latin , French 

Florence M. Rhodehamel. 

_____ Philosophy , German 

Frances E. Caldwell t . 

. Dramatics , Public Speaking 

Esperance C. Slykhous .... Psychology 

Rowene Thompson. French 

E. Estelle Carrier .. History 

John C. Elkins. Spanish , Italian 

Milo S. Baker . Botany . Zoology 

Dan Reichel . . 

. Chemistry , Geology . Mineralogy 
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Calendar 

1. The Frosh have adopted jeans, the 
reason for which is prompted by their incom¬ 
patible ego. They serve their purpose well, 
for the freshman is known by his jeans. 


2. Some of the prominent men students 
of our beloved Alma Mater are subdued and 
taken into custody by a big p’liceman when 
they crash the gates at the "Cal.” 


3. The boys are taking the brand new 
shine off the Coffee Club Gym and, in re¬ 
turn, are leaving patches of their external 
anatomies. 


4. The Leap Year Dance or Ladies’ De¬ 
light. "Come dance the light fantastic.” 


5. When does Econ. M. N. X. come? 
How many units is Poly Sci? 


6. The fence isn't high enough to make 
any difference. 
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1. Will we forget Merrill Reese and 
Howell Brown in the elderly gentlemen’s parts 
in "In Arcady”? 


2. First hard luck Friday the 13th. No 
time to have the Masqued Players’ Ball! 


3. The A. W. S. pageant, "The Legend 
of Nature’s Awakening,’’ and may the girls 
vamp the Weather Man next time. Anyway, 
here’s to Ida Peterson, the queen. 


4. J. C. picnic, Guernewood Park. Hot 
blue, music, cold river, and water-babies. 


3. Finals end. Everybody is warmed up 
and nervous. There’s the dean at his desk; 
he would be. 


6. These Sophs look a lot like seniors, 
mortar boards and all, but don’t let em kid 
you; their robes are white! 


■ 
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THE BONFIRE-PAJAMARINO RALLY 
Burning San Mateo’s effigy in a monstrous bonfire, which was built by the 
freshman class, the Jaysee students held their first annual bonfire-pajamarino pep 
rally on the evening of November 17 at Nevers Field. 

The feature performance provided by the pajama-clad gate-crashing crew, which 
worked out on the California Theater, landed the thirty actors in the city "hoosegow. ” 

THE FRESHMAN-SOPHOMORE BRAWL 
Mercuro-chrome and how! It was the sophomores who lost the fourth annual 
Freshman-Sophomore brawl on November 2. 

ihe events of the day included a tug of war, a tie up, a tilting contest, a relay 
race, and a football game. After the athletic events were over, the A. W. S. put on 
a big feed for the gang. A dance in the Hearn School auditorium wound up the 
activities of a successful day—for the freshmen. 

COLLEGE NIGHT 

On December 19 the Booster Club promoted "College Nite,” which consisted of 
a movie, a comedy, and featured Abbacasaba, Deacon Robinson, Gori’s Cure All, 
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DE WITTE KRUEGER ELLA FLACK 

Student Body 

The Santa Rosa Junior College started the fall semester September 21, 1927. 
Two hundred and seventy-three students registered, an increase of eighty-nine students 
over the enrollment of the previous semester. 

The student body officers for the fall semester were : 

DeWitt Krueger, president; Byron Churchill, vice-president; Ella Flack, secre¬ 
tary; Priscilla Wightman, treasurer; Sonoma Talbot, social manager; Phil Lewis, 
editor of the annual; Howell Brown, business manager; Harry Edwards, athletic 
manager; Frank Boolsen, advertising manager; Frank Gori, yell leader. 

Perhaps one of the outstanding accomplishments of the semester was the organ¬ 
ization of all sub-departments, with the Executive Council acting in the capacity of 
the official governing body. 

At the beginning of this year the Student Body opened a co-operative store, 
which handled school supplies and proved by the volume of its business its conven¬ 
ience to the students. 
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HAROLD FARQUAR HELEN STEPHENS 

With the opening of the spring semester in February, student body activities were 
taken up with a spirit of progress. 

The following officers were elected : 

Harold Farquar, president; Oliver Silveira, vice-president; Helen Stephens, secre¬ 
tary, Annie Carmichael, social manager; Vernon Mickelson, treasurer; Earl Osborn, 
athletic manager; Frank Boolsen, advertising manager; Frank Gori, yell leader. 

One new seat has been created in the Executive Council. The Honor Society 
applied for representation and was admitted. 

The college paper, "The Oak Leaf," reached a high standard during the year 
and is now considered a successful college publication. 

May 18 was the date of the fourth annual Kollege Karnival. It proved most 
successful from both an entertaining and a financial viewpoint. 

The last month of school was a busy one, including dances, the college picnic, 
the publication of the Patrin, and the Sophomore Dillon’s Party. Happy memories 
of the last month of college activities will long remain in the minds of the students. 
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Jenner by the Sea 


Social Activities 

Friday, October 9, found a large number of students assembled in the auditorium, 
all pepped up for a snappy football rally. President Krueger urged the students to 
get behind their team, and Frank Gori fanned the enthusiasm by leading in some 
snappy yells. Coach Tauzer and Captain Sullivan outlined the plan of the year and 
won the full approval of the student body. 

The sophomores proved themselves very delightful hosts on the evening of 
October 14 when they entertained at the annual Freshman Reception. The dance was 
held in the Elks’ Ballroom and every one claimed a good time. 

On November 10 the freshmen were hosts at their annual Return to their 
superior classmen. The Saturday Afternoon Clubhouse was prettily decorated for this 
event in red and blue, the college colors. 

The Oak Leaf staff of the fall semester held a dinner dance at the Occidental 
Hotel on December 14. On May 12 the spring staff enjoyed a similar evening at 
the Sonoma Mission Inn. 

The A. W. S. entertained the football team at a banquet at which there were 
many entertainment numbers as well as worthwhile talks by Dean Bailey, Coach Tauzer, 
Coach Fortier, and President Krueger. The student body was glad to entertain such 
a fine bunch of fellows as the team of 1928 proved to be. 

The Executive Council Banquet took place at a local cafe on the evening of Feb 
ruary 28. Practically every member attended, and the evening was voted a great 
success. Before adjourning to the theater attraction which was scheduled to come 
after the dinner, a pledge was signed by all members present to the effect that each 
one would plan to be at that table again on the evening of February 29, 1932. This 
will be next Leap Year and on the odd day, so that it will be, in all probability, a 
very interesting meeting. 

The most novel event of the year was the Leap Year Dance which was given 
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by the A. W. S. at the Coffee Club ballroom. It was a balloon dance and marked 
the college’s first dance in the new building, which has been offered by the club 
members to the college for social and athletic purposes. 

Robert and Roy Le Baron were hosts at a colorful dance at the Saturday After¬ 
noon Clubhouse on February 17. 

On March 29 the two basketball teams were entertained at dinner by the 
A. W. S. The party took place in the "Caf,” and talks were made by Coaches 
Tauzer, Wells, and Fortier. After the meal the guests adjourned to the Booster Club 
dance being given at the Coffee Club. 

The big Sophomore Dance was a marked success when, on the evening of March 
29, the event took place at the Occidental Hotel. The ballroom was transferred into 
a beautiful garden, with butterflies among the flowers. The Collegians furnished the 
music for the evening. 

The Honor Society members and guests and Dean Bailey were entertained by 
the society at the school cafeteria on the evening of January 16. 

The annual J. C. Picnic again took place at Guernewood Park and was enjoyed 
with the usual pep on that occasion. This is another event to which the whole college 
is invited. The program included swimming in the afternoon, supper at six, and 
dancing in the evening. 

The evening of May 24 found the Oak Leaf staff at Duck Inn, enjoying their 
second banquet of the year. DeWitt Krueger was toastmaster, and talks were given 
by Mr. Brandon, Mr. Fortier, Dean Bailey, and Mr. Jewett. 

The last dance of the year took place at the Elks’ Ballroom on May 25. It 
was the annual Freshman Dance, given as a welcome to all the high school seniors 
who would like to come to our college, and also as a farewell to the sophomores. 

The biggest outing of the year is the Dillon’s Beach Party. It is for the sophs 
and alumni, and that group surely enjoyed themselves this year when they spent the 
weekend of June 16 at the beach. It is a time of general fun, and every one, includ¬ 
ing chaperones Dean and Mrs. Bailey and Miss Caldwell, voted it another and 
crowning success to the year. 
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Booster Club 


FALL SEMESTER 

Harold Farquar . President 

Frank Gori . Vice-President 

Ella Flack . Secretary-Treasurer 


SPRING SEMESTER 

DeWitt Krueger . President 

Layton Sanborn . Vice-President 

Vivian Eustice . Secretary-Treasurer 


The activities of the Booster Club were numerous the last semester and the one 
preceding it. No outstanding event was staged by the club itself, but the support 
the members gave to every college activity showed a true spirit of loyalty and progress 
which will in time place this college high in the ranks of junior colleges. 

During the fall semester the Booster Club was under the leadership of Harold 

Farquar, and among the events sponsored by the club during that time were the 
J. C. Stunt Night, at the Fimland Theatre, and several "Cord Hops," held at the 
Hearn School. These events were well attended and did much to create a spirit of 
friendly co-operation among the Student Body members. 

DeWitt Krueger directed the activities of the club during the spring semester. 

The whole-hearted support of the Booster Club and of the Student Body in general 

was responsible for the success of the operetta, "In Arcady," and of the "Kollege 
Karnival." The enjoyable "Cord Hops" were again sponsored in the spring semester, 
and they give promise of retaining an important place in the social activities of our 
school. 

It is assured that the Booster Club of the Santa Rosa Junior College will con¬ 
tinue to thrive as it has done during the past three semesters since the body was 
created among our student organizations. Harold Farquar. 
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Petrijied Tree, Calistoga 


Junior College Statistics 

In introducing this comparatively new idea into the machinery of our student 
body activities, we faced a rather sensitive subject—’ someone’s feelings.” It was evi¬ 
dent, in a school of this size, that care should be taken to promote this balloting as 
impartially as possible, and that the results be accurately recorded. To assure the 
absence of "electioneering,” the matter was presented to the students in assembly, 
without previous announcement, and Dean Bailey urged that the ballot be given 
careful consideration. 

The ballot was composed of three parts: General questions on campus characters, 
personal favorites of different people and things, and the one man and one woman 
student who most deserved their photographs in the two preceding pages. 

1. In the following group, all people receiving six or more votes are listed: 

Who has done most for S. R. J. C.P 

Man— Krueger, 51. 

Woman— Stephens, 18; Carmichael, 11; Wight man, 11. 

Most admired .- 3 

Man— Krueger, 37. 

Woman— Stephens, 18; Carmichael, 7; Walsh, 6; Lewis, 6. 

Most versatile? 

Man— Krueger, 14; Farquar, 12. 

Woman — Stephens, 10; Carmichael, 8; Talbot, 6 . 

Most likely to succeed? 

Man — Krueger, 29; Mickelson, 6 . 

Woman— Stephens, 14; Carmichael, 7. 

Most scholarly? 

Man — LeBaron, 31; Mickelson, 20; Tully, 6 . 

Woman— Can?7ichael, 24. 
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Most brilliant? 

Man— Mickelson, 19: Feliz, 10; Belmont, 7; LeBaron, 6. 

Woman— Carmichael, 30. 

Hardest worker? 

Man— Lewis, 11; Gori, 9; Krueger, 8; Edwards, 7; Mickelson, 6. 

Woman— Stephens, 14; Carmichael, 7. 

Best all-around athlete? 

Man— Talbot, 30: Farquar, 14; Sjosten, 9- 
Woman— Mahoney, 21; Erickson, 6; Cerri, 6. 

Most modest? 

Man— Krueger, 8; Mickelson, 7. 

Woman— Heilbrun, 19- 

Most courteous? 

Man— Krueger, 19; Edwards, 6; Trigeiro, 6. 

Woman— Heilbrun, 14- 

Most original? 

Man— L. Silveira, 18; Boolsen, 8. 

Woman— Talbot, 9- 

Wittiest? 

Man— Boolsen, 16; L. Silveira, 13; Gori, 12. 

Woman —Baldo, 9; Talbot, 6. 

Best natured? 

Man— Gori, 14; Sjosten, 7. 

Woman— Combs, 8. 

Best go-getter? 

Man— Krueger, 18; Gori, 8; Cor rick, 6. 

Woman— Stephens, 6. 

Most reliable? 

Man— Krueger, 27. 

Woman— Wightman, 7; Stephens, 7; Parks, 6. 

Best sport? 

Man— Sjosten, 12; Gori, 6. 

Woman— Stephens, 3. 

Strongest character? 

Man— Krueger, 28. 

Woman— Stephens, 9; Wightman, 8; Carmichael, 6. 

2. In the second division the questions were of an impersonal nature and were 
for general interest. Following are the questions and their results, those receiving 
three or more votes being listed: 

School honor most desired —Honor Society (scholarship), 28; journalism 
Club, 3; Student Body President, 3. 
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Favorite advanced college — California, 34; Stanford, 20. 

Biggest world figure of today — Lindbergh, 21; Mussolini, 12; Ford and 
Hoover, 3; Edison, 3. 

Most admired man now living— Lindbergh, 39; Ford, 4. 

Favorite sport to play — Basketball, 16; tennis, 14; football and baseball, 

8; swimming, 6; track, 4. 

Favorite sport to watch — Football, 21; basketball, 14; baseball, 8; 
tennis, 3. 

Favorite character in history — Napoleon, 13; Lincoln, 10; Washing¬ 
ton, 3. 

Favorite poet — B; owning, 11; Longfellow, 3; Kipling, 4; Tennyson, 3. 

Favorite movie actor — Navarro, 8; Dix and Fairbanks 7: Barrymore, 4; 
Chaney and Lloyd, 3. 

Favorite movie actress — Dove, 10; Boiv, 4; LaPlante, 3. 

Favorite magazine — American, 10; Literary Digest, 6: Saturday Evening 
Post. 3; Scientific American, 3. 

Favorite newspaper — Examiner, 21; Chronicle, 7; Press Democrat, 3; Oak 
Leaf, 3. 

Favorite modern musical number — Among My Souvenirs, 9; Ramona, 

R; Diane, 3; Chloe, 3. 

Favorite automobile — Packard, 10; Buick, 9; Ford, 8: Chrysler, 6; Cad¬ 
illac, 3; Hupmobile, 4; Reo, 3. 

Favorite foreign country — England, 12; France, 1 0; Spain, 6; Italy, 6: 
Germany, 3. 

Favorite presidential candidate — Herbert Hoover, 40; Alfred E. 
Smith, 9. 

3. The last group consisted of two questions: the most deserving man and 
the most deserving woman in S. R. J. C, the winners to receive the honor of having 
full page photos in the Patrin. The results were as follows: 

Most deserving man— Krueger, udth 78% of the votes cast. 

Most deserving woman— Helen Stephens, with 43% of the votes cast. 
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Mount St. Helena 


Alumni 

1926 

Marjorie Corrick — Living at home, Santa Rosa. 

Doris Comstock — Attending College of Pacific. 

Kenneth Brown — Employed by the Press Democrat, Santa Rosa. 
Inez Hamilton — Teaching at Stara. 

Dorothy Baird — Teaching at Ribli. 

Mabel Wiggins — Attending University of California. 

Nick De Meo — Attending University of California. 

Ferne Olsen — Teaching at Joy. 

Charlotte Lfland — Notv Airs. Burgess Titus, Santa Rosa. 
Donald Cordray — Working at Skaggs, Santa Rosa. 

Adon Poli — Attending University of California. 

Pearl Foster — Teaching at Dunham. 

Isabelle Bunyan — Teaching at Alexander. 

Philip Brownscombe — Attending University of California. 
Antonie Koenig — Attending University of California. 

Margaret Iles — Attending University of California. 

Byron McCormick — Attending University of California. 

Hattie Hopkins — Teaching at Greenboro, Monterey County. 

Ivy Robbins — Attending University of California. 

Charles De Meo — Attending University of California. 

Max Estill — Farming near Santa Rosa. 

Martha Hanegress — Attending University of California. 
Kenneth Parker — Attending University of California. 

Meta Kleinworth — Attending University of California. 

Laura Kett — Living at home, Cotati. 

Matthew Bunyan — Attending University of California. 

Eleanor Williamson — Attending College of Pacific. 

Alice Marie Byington — Attending University of California. 
Isabelle Murray — Teaching at Dry Creek. 

Hubert McCormick — Attending University of California. 

Earl Schilling — Attending University of California. 
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Clifton Young —Now Mrs. Winfield Loomis, Healdsburg. 

1927 

Wilma Steiner —Now Mrs. Merlyn Bruner. Santa Rosa. 

Marjorie Evart —Living at home, Penn grove. 

Stanley Swain —Attending Stanford University. 

Anita Covey —Attending University of California. 

Ethel Kinley —Attending University of California. 

Kuni Nakano —Attending Stanford University. 

Rowena Rose —Now Mrs. Clinton Ames, Oakland. 

Jack Carrington —Employed by Shell Oil Co., Santa Rosa. 

Robert Stedman —Employed by Frank H. Reid Motor Co., Santa Rosa. 

Max Hendrix —Attending Stanford University. 

Delmas Alten —Living at home, Forestville. 

Anna Boschen —Attending University of California. 

Kenneth Easter —Attending University of California. 

Wesley Goodwin —Employed by Shell Oil Co., Santa Rosa. 

Alice Palmer —Employed in library at Healdsburg. 

Lulu Cad an —Attending University of California. 

Ester Maack —Attending University of California. 

Lawrence Levensaler —Attending University of California. 

Dorothy Widdoes —Attending College of Pacific. 

Anita Wheeler —Attending University of California. 

Elizabeth Wyland —Attending University of California. 

Fred Farquar —Working in Petaluma. 

Gustav Lund —Attending University of California. 

Virgil Mudd —Attending University of California. 

Mildred Greene —Attending Areata Teachers’ College. 

D’Arcy Hunt —Attending Stanford University. 

Marjorie Allen —Attending University of California. 

Gene Learned —Now Mrs. Powell McDonough. Healdsburg. 

Louise Mason —Attending Areata Teachers College. 

Alice Jorgensen —Attending University of California. 

Daisy Anderson —Attending University of California. 

Irene Waters —Living at Salinas, California. 

Evelyn Bacigalupi —Attending University of California. 

Walter Albertson —Attending Stanford University. 

Dorothy Cole —Living in Petaluma. 

Murray Watters —Attending University of California. 

Eleanor Lohman —Teaching at Coleman Valley. 

Francis Hatch —Employed by Commercial Art and Engraving Co., San Francisco. 
Vivian Wasson —Attending San Jose Teachers' College. 

Nola Mead —Attending California School of Arts and Crafts. 

David Sweeney —Attending University of California. 

Rhoda Litton —Attending University of California. 

Millicent Sinclair —Attending University of California. 

Betty McConaghy —Employed by C. P. C., San Francisco. 

Frank Sohler —Attending University of Oregon. 

Perry Austin —Ranching at Healdsburg. 

Bernena Johnson —Employed by Bean Transit Co., Santa Rosa. 

Edna Tharp —Attending San Jose Teachers' College. 

Juanita Baird —In training, St. Francis Hospital. San Francisco. 

Wallace Hayes —Attending College of Phannacy, San Francisco. 
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Honor Society 

The Santa Rosa Junior College Honor Society is a member of the California 
Federation of Junior College Honor Societies. 

It was first organized in May, 1927. In June, eight members graduated with 
honors, receiving the Junior College Honor Society pin. 

The membership for the fall semester, 1927-28, consisted of twenty students. 
The activities carried on during this semester included several meetings held in the 
Little Theatre and a banquet held in the Cafeteria in February. 

At the end of the fall semester forty-four students made the thirty-two grade 
points required to admit them to the Honor Society. This was an increase of over 
one hundred per cent over the past semester. The records made by those receiving 
the greatest number of grade points were the best that have ever been made in junior 
college. Four students—Annie Carmichael, George Feliz, Vernon Mickelson, and 
Robert LeBaron, made straight A records, with 52^, 461^, 521^, 55^ grade points, 
respectively. The greatest number of grade points, 57, was made by Frances Parkes, 
through a twenty-unit course. The average record made by honor students was 41 
grade points, nine points above the required number for membership. 

The Honor Society has among its members the most active students of the 
college, including the president of the Student Body of both semesters, president 
of the Associated Women Students for both semesters, Patrin staff, athletic managers, 
eleven members of the Executive Council, and several class officers and club officers. 
The result has been that the Honor Society has been very active in bringing the Junior 
College before the people of Sonoma County by the presentation of programs before 
high school assemblies. The program presented before the Santa Rosa High School 
on Friday, April 27, showed the graduating seniors what we are doing in Santa Rosa 
Junior College. 

We are especially fortunate in having as our faculty advisor Mrs. Clara R. S. 
Waters, who has been an inspiration to all our undertakings and accomplishments. 
It is a great satisfaction to all the members to know that there is one who takes 
such pride and interest in all our affairs. 
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C. PHILIP LEWIS 


HOWELL BROWN 


Editorial 

A word to the wise: We are at the point where we, the students, can do a 
great deal for our Alma Mater; can manage our contacts with the public in a real 
college manner; can make Santa Rosa realize that this is a COLLEGE and that it is 
here to stay, and can make the community proud of it; can promote the interests of the 
college and of all the students; can fire a lively school spirit throughout the year; in 
short, can work miracles. As we said before, "A word to the wise-” 


3W£ 


Patrin Staff 


Clarence Felciano. 
Dorothy Seawell... 
Vernon Mickelson 

Jean McDonell. 

Bernard Plover. 

Helen Stephens. 

James A. Robinson.. 

Mary Temple. 

Harry Edwards. 

Margaret Ballard.. 

Ralph Beach.... 

Shirley Burris. 


. Art Editor 

. Social Notes 

. Literary 

. Music Notes 

. Review 

. Drama Notes 

.Snapshot Editor 
.Associate Editor 

. Athletics 

. Calendar 

. Alumni 

.Assistant Editor 
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WINSTON JEWETT FRANK BOOLSEN 


Journalism Class 

Making its "debut” in the junior college course of study in September, 
1927, a journalism class was organized under the instruction of O. W. Fortier. 
Twelve students were enrolled as the charter members. The object of the class 
was to learn the fundamentals of newspaper writing. To make the course practical, 
the class published the college paper, "The Oak Leaf.” 

Winston Jewett was elected to the editor’s desk. A comparison of the Oak Leaf 
with the paper from any other junior college in California will forcefully show Mr. 
Jewett’s ability. His motto was: "Make each issue better than the last one.” Ruth 
Reading was elected manager of the paper, and the cost of publication was entirely 
financed by selling advertising space. Miss Reading’s work was responsible for the 
surplus which existed at the end of the semester. 

Mr. Jewett was re-elected editor for the second semester, and Frank Boolsen 
succeeded Miss Reading. Their regime proved more than successful. The paper 

was entered in the Junior College Press Association; two representatives were sent 

to the Editors’ Convention at Pasadena. A snappy razzberry edition was put out; 

a dinner dance was held at the Occidental Hotel, and a banquet at Duck Inn. 

The staff consisted of Winston Jewett, editor; DeWitt Krueger, assistant editor, 
Frank Boolsen, manager; Harry Edwards, dramatics; George Feliz, clubs; Albert 

Van Duzen, features; Vivian Eustice, society; Phil Lewis, classes; Louis Silveira, 
rallies; Floyd Talbot, athletics; and O. W. Fortier, advisor. 

Louis Silveira. 
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PRISCILLA WIGHTMAN HELEN STEPHENS 

The social activities of the Associated Women Students of the Santa Rosa Junior 
College were opened by a reception for the Freshmen girls in the form of a Chinese 
tea. The Chinese atmosphere was created by colorful decorations of bamboo, Chinese 
lanterns, Chinese tea cups, Oriental music, and coolie coats. 

The women put on a program of music and dramatics for the Mothers’ Club at 
Wohelo Lodge, to show their appreciation of the mothers’ aid in last spring’s pageant. 
After the program, tea was served and a social hour with the mothers was enjoyed. 

The women students took charge of a banquet given for the football men. A 
regular holiday dinner was served of turkey and all that it implies. 

At the close of the fall semester the women students entertained the student body 
at a Leap Year dance given at the Coffee Club ballroom. The true Leap Year idea 
was carried out in the manner of invitations and the arrangement of programs. 

Priscilla Wightman presided during the fall semester, while Annie Lou Carmi¬ 
chael filled the office of Secretary-Treasurer and Helen Stephens that of Vice- 
President. 

Under the leadership of Helen Stephens, the Associated Women Students 
furthered a number of activities during the spring semester of 1928. The first of 
these was the annual basketball banquet, given to the squad on the evening of March 
30th. The dinner, which was served by members of the association, and the accom¬ 
panying program were capably handled by President Stephens and her committees, 
and were termed very successful by the guests. 

Following the precedent established in 1927, the spring pageant, selected from 
a number of pageants written by women students, was given under the oaks on the 
campus behind the school building. "The Legend of Nature’s Awakening, an 
allegorical pageant written by Ida Petersen, was chosen and was presented June 5, 
the cast including all the women students who were able to participate. 

Blanche Mahoney was elected athletic manager of the Associated Women 
Students. The other officers for the spring term were Martha Erickson, secretary- 
treasurer, and Annie Lou Carmichael, vice-president. 
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Women’s Athletics 

The starting of basketball practice was held in the Annex and Miss Clark gave 
her time to coaching the women. The women were much interested in the sport and 
worked hard to form two good teams for interclass competition. 

The final Freshman-Sophomore game was played on Friday, April 13, and the 
score resulted in a 21 to 8 victory for the freshmen. 

As soon as basketball was over, the tennis tournament started. Thirty women 
signed up and began practicing, and a great deal of interest was shown. 

On May 7th swimming, the last sport of the season, began. More interest was 
shown in this sport than in any other, and at the end of the season an interclass meet 
was held at which the women were able to exhibit their skill. 
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ENGLISH CLUB 

At the beginning of the fall semester of 1927 the English Club was organized 
by a small group of students who showed interest in creative writing, and later it 

became a member of The Intercollegiate Fellowiship of Creative Art, which organiza¬ 

tion publishes annually the anthology 'First the Blade,’ which contains the selected 
poems of students of California and other western colleges. 

The purpose of the club is to practice and to encourage original composition 

both in prose and in poetry. 

ADELPHIAN DEBATING SOCIETY 

The Adelphian Debating Society was organized in February by a number of 
interested students and was coached by Mr. Elkins. Through the efforts of this 
organization the Santa Rosa Junior College was made a member of the California 
Coast Debate League. 

The officers for the past semester were: President, Alfred Tully; vice-president, 
Vernon Mickelson; secretary, James Robinson. 
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In Arcady 

The music department of the Santa Rosa Junior College has done much this year 
towards stimulating the interest of the townspeople in behalf of the activities of the 
college. This was proven by the fact* that the Men’s Glee Club has been continually 
called upon to furnish entertainment for the various civic organizations. Upon several 
occasions during the fall term a group of the men sang at the luncheons of the Rotary, 
Lions, and Kiwanis Clubs, and took an important part in the Presbyterian Praise 
Service. From time to time the men have appeared before the high school and junior 
college assemblies, and each time have met with the enthusiastic applause of the stu¬ 
dents. 

In February the men’s and women’s music classes were combined and, meeting 
every day, started work on the musical comedy, "In Arcady.’’ Under the skillful 
direction of Miss Helen Cochrane the work progressed rapidly, and the comedy was 
presented as a great success at the Cline Theatre on the evening of March 14. The 
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publicity given the Santa Rosa Junior College in this performance was well worth 
the work. Much favorable comment was made on this, our first 100 per cent junior 
college musical production. The Chamber of Commerce sent in written praise. 

The comedy consists of two acts, with the interest centered around Jack Hunter, a 
mysterious farm hand on the expensive model farm of James Woodbine, Congressman. 
Jack’s presence there is not, in the opinion of the town constable, sufficiently ac¬ 
counted for. However, he has made a favorable impression on Prudence Brier, the 
village postmistress, and her niece Jane, who are aware of the real reason for his pres¬ 
ence in Arcady, and who shield him from any unpleasant consequences. 

Ebenezer Riggs, manager of the farm, is engaged in perfecting a wonderful fer 
tilizer. Riggs chemical assistant, Peter, who does most of the experimenting, lightens 
his labor by assiduous attentions to Jane. 

Misunderstandings ensue, but eventually all is cleared up. Riggs and Peter are 
made happy by Prudence and Jane, respectively, and Jack finds in Virginia, Woodbine’s 
daughter, the "simple, genuine girl’’ for whom he has been looking. The interesting 
bits of comedy and dancing which are scattered throughout the play, made it altogether 
delightfully entertaining. The leading parts tvere as follows: 


Congressman James Woodbine... ..Merrill Reese 

Ebenezer Riggs. . . Paul Hurd 

Peter... Charles Frey 

Jack Hunter ..... ..Herbert Farrar 

William Bean... Walter Coy 

Silas Ranking....... Howell Brown 

Thomas Appleby, selectman of Arcady. Cyril Vassar 

Virginia Woodbine... Dorothy Dearing 

Prudence Brier.. Ida Petersen 

Jane Brier. Virginia Sharp 

Mamie, government clerk. Vivian Fustice 

Dorothy, government clerk. Shirley Burris 


Much credit goes to Miss Mildred Turner, who directed the dancing, and to 
Josef Walter and the Junior College Orchestra which he directs, and which helped 
make the performance such a success. 
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Band and Orchestra 

Instrumental music, under Mr. Josef Walter, has developed greatly this year. Al¬ 
though the band was small, it took the place of no band at all, which was the condi¬ 
tion last year. The orchestra is a great deal better and larger this year, and conse¬ 
quently both the ability and the service of the orchestra to the school are greater. 

Last year the orchestra was small, and outside help was needed and used for 
special demands. However, the nucleus of our present orchestra was formed and more 
or less bound together. This year, with added members, the improvement is remarkable. 
With the exception of one man, the orchestra that played for our operetta, "In Ar- 
cady," was one hundred per cent junior college, as was the cast of the operetta. 

The band was started after the opening of the spring semester, and accordingly 
it met with difficulties with respect to practice time. Ten members signed up, and 
those who have continued will, in turn, form the nucleus of next year’s band. 

Beginning Dramatic Class 

The beginning junior college dramatic class was very successful in the production 
of several one-act plays, and although they were practically confined to short plays, 
they displayed considerable talent which should produce some great things next year. 
They were given the opportunity to present plays in various towns in this locality, 
and two were taken to Mare Island. Those which enjoyed special success were 
"The Knave of Hearts" and "The Killer." Others were "Neighbors,” "Sham," "The 
Dweller in Darkness," "Lija," and "The Florist Shop.’ 

THE WHOLE TOWN’S TALKING 

The dramatics department worked up a very clever three-act comedy, The Whole 
Town’s Talking," by Loos and Emerson, which was given at the Scottish Rite Cathe¬ 
dral, May 17. It was by far the most humorous play that the group has ever given, 
and with the cast chosen for it, it proved to be a great success. 
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The Green Dragon Emerald 

The greatest undertaking of any of the dramatic classes so far was the produc¬ 
tion of "The Green Dragon Emerald," by Lucy Cuddy. It was given at the Santa 
Rosa High School Auditorium on the twenty-ninth of March before a good sized 
house. 

The effects produced in the staging were very appropriate. The scenes represented 
a Chinese sunken garden. There were walls on either side, at the back of which 
opened a gate leading into the Hall of a Thousand Buddhas. Through the gate a 
gilded Buddha six and a half feet high, was visible. At the right of the gate 
was another Buddha, three and a half feet in height. Above this gate and on either 
side were giant dragons of vivid hues which added greatly to the picturesque setting. 
In the center of the stage was a fountain with a bench on either side. The credit 
for the staging goes to Gerald Corrick, who designed and built the set with the 
assistance of Antone Trigeiro, business manager, and Ben Cummings, an art student. 

The plot of the play is suggested by an old Chinese legend. According to 

the legend, an ancient Manchu emperor, learning of his wife’s unfaithfulness, ordered 
a Mah Jong set made with the Green Dragon Tile hollow. In the hollow tile he 
placed a beautiful emerald, poisoned with an instantly deadly poison, and then invited 
his wife to a game of Mah Jong. Allowing her to win, he presented her with the 
jewel, thus causing her instant death. Shortly after, the Mah Jong set disappeared, 
and the wrath of the unfaithful wife returned to haunt the palace, often bringing 
the Mah Jong set and bringing death to any one whom she forced to take the tile 
for a third time. 

The play opens with the reappearance of the Mah Jong set, which involves 

Milford Ashley, a wealthy American, living in Peking, and Corinne, his daughter. 

After a strange sequence of events and the appearance of Sang Wu, a suave, brilliant 
and unfathomable descendant of the Manchus, Corinne mysteriously disappears 
on the eve of a Kuomingtang riot. Ashley, aided by Robert Valentine, Corinne’s 
fiance, coupled with the untiring efforts of Ty Lee, their faithful servant, and Mammy, 
Corinne’s colored nurse, is unable to find the slightest clue to Corinne’s whereabouts. 
They are constantly harassed by the recurrence of most unusual events, such as 
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Corinne’s voice coming out of the atmosphere and the reappearance of the Mah 
Jong set after it had been thrown into the river. However, Dr. James Willis, head 
of the department of psychology at Harvard University, is called in and solves the 
mystery, and Sang Wu, finally finding he has lost in the little game of chance, takes 
up the poison emerald and kills himself. 

Outstanding in the acting roles were Harold Farquar, who played a very 
heavy part as Sang Wu, the Chinese prince; Oliver Silveira, as Corinne s father, 
George Feliz, the faithful Chinese servant; Leslie Stephens, as the superstitious negro 
mammy; and Annie Carmichael, as the sweetheart of Ty Lee. 


The cast consisted of: 

DeWitt Krueger 
. ..Helen Stephens 

. George Feliz 

...Byron Churchill 

. Oliver Silveira 

. Leslie Stephens 

....Harold Farquar 

Annie Carmichael 

. Sonoma Talbot 

Russell Mellinger 
. Bill Bixby 



Robert Valentine.. 

Corinne Ashley. 

Ty Lee. 

Sam Wentworth..... 

•Milford Ashley. 

Mammy . 

Sang Wu.. 

Apparition 

Sui San. 

Ah Ming. 

Col. Leighton_ 

Dr. James Willis 
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Seventeen 

During the fall semester the advanced dramatics class enjoyed working on 
Booth Tarkington’s "Seventeen.” It was the first play to be given out of town. 
It was taken to the Petaluma High School, where it was accepted with much en- 
thusiam. Then, a few weeks later, the novel experience of taking a play to one of 
San Francisco’s Community Centers was enjoyed. The hall was small, but a very 
interesting audience was composed of the proverbial "South City Toughs.” However, 
they expressed their approval with "It was sure a keen play,” and "We hope youse 
guys will come back.” 

Antone Trigeiro as Willie Baxter, and Annie Carmichael as Lola Pratt, did some 
very good acting. The parts of Mt. Parcher and Mr. Baxter, the two fathers, played 
by George Feliz and Harry Edwards, were very well characterized. However, 
Katherine McMannis as the jam-eating, curious little sister of Willie was the out¬ 
standing hit of the play and brought many good laughs from the audience. The rest 
of the cast included. 


Johnnie Watson. 

Mary Parcher. 

Mrs. Baxter. 

Joe Bullit. 

George Crooper 

Genesis. 

Wallie Banks .... 

Mary Brooks. 

Ethel Boke. 


_ Oliver Silveira 

. Pauline Sullivan 

_ Sonoma Talbot 

. Bill Bixby 

. Harold Farquar 

...Russell Mel linger 

. ...Irving Wright 

Priscilla Wightman 
_ Hele/i Stephens 
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Old Adobe . Petaluma 


Art Department 

The art department has terminated its fifth successful year in the junior college 
The enrollment for the classes this year is larger than ever before, and the type of 
work done by the students has improved until the art work is considered an example 
of the finest type of student endeavor. 

First to be considered is the Normal Art Course, offered for the first time last 
fall. It has proved successful and henceforth will be a regular part of the college 
curriculum. The students have received instruction in the various types of freehand 
drawing given in public schools, in principles underlying pedagogy, the psychology 
of art instruction, art curriculum, and principles of teaching. 

In the art appreciation class, a three-hour course, art is traced through the ages, 
from the earliest carvings and buildings, to those of the present day. 

Lectures are given by outsiders as well as by the instructor; oral reports are given 
by members of the class. In May, Mr. J. C. Elkins of the junior college faculty 
gave a most entertaining talk. With pictures thrown on a screen he illustrated 
his lecture on the Mayan art work as found in Mexico and Central America. Mr. 
Elkins has spent several years in the vicinity of the now almost extinct Mayas, and 
as a consequence his talk was doubly enjoyable. 

Miss Phebe Struckmeyer gave a most interesting lecture on Roman art and 
architecture, illustrated with material gathered during her recent visit to that city. 

The costume design and pen and ink classes have brought their share of glory 
to the art department. Aside from the regular work and various individual prob¬ 
lems, Christmas cards were designed by several students and the tinting was done 
by all the classes. The designing, tinting, and selling of cards is an annual event. 
Two thousand cards were sold during the last holiday season. 

Seven students designed and executed the art work of the Patrin this year. 
The sketches were taken from photographs and the technique worked out according 
to the ideas of the students. Enough praise can not be accorded those who have 
helped make the Patrin the artistic success it is. 

When source is known, credit is given—so goes the proverb. Therefore, to 
Mrs. Clara R. S. Waters, head of the high school and junior college art department, 
much credit must be given. Helen Walsh. 
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Sea Children 

Nick's steps began to lag as he rounded the point and came in sight of the hotel 
lights. He had started out blithely enough in the sunset, meandering along the tide 
line, kicking sand hummocks with his bare feet, and stopping to skip flat stones for 
the benefit of the shaggy airedale friend. The sun had just slipped into the bay 
between San Juan Island and Point Pedro; the peach blow of the western sky deep¬ 
ening into a lavender space of glory over the silver sand dunes. Nick sneezed at the 
sudden chill of the trade wind that cuts after dusk, no matter how warm the day, all 
along the California coast. 

He wondered if she would be there, the little playmate of the afternoon, and 
how he would see her. He could not go to the hotel, for he was dressed, or rather, 
undressed, in soiled white cords and a dirty shirt, his feet were bare, and his hair un¬ 
combed. But he would see her, if she were there. 

He was a tall boy, drowsy of eye and movement, his shock of tawny hair bleached 
by the sun, bare arms and feet brown as an islander’s. Nick’s slow thoughts turned 
and formed as he moved. The early moon was already poking up behind the sand 
dunes to the eastward. The night breeze rising with the tide puffed his shirt out. 
The hotel lights spread out before him now, tinging the sand yellow to the tide. 
Soft string music came to him on the breeze. He viewed the lighted structure with 
reluctance, and his leathery feet buried themselves in the sand; his legs were tensing 
with fidgets. From his hip pocket he took a small brown pouch and opened it, 
emptying the contents into his slender palm. Bright-colored stones fell into his hand. 
And as" he carefully, almost affectionately, inspected the three little carved ships of 
pale coral, a small, gentle creature with a mass of golden hair stole up from behind 
him. So like a creature of the sea was she, her eyes of blue turned in the light of 
the moon to green, and her face shone white and lustrous as a pearl. 

"Ann . . . you are here!" His voice was clear and high, with a humming quality 
like wind. She spoke softly, like the back sweep of the waves from the beach. 

"Nick, yes, I have come, but only for a moment. Nick, hurry and let me see 
the ships ... hold them around my neck; let me touch them. Nick, you will make 
me more fishes, more ships, and we will string them on seaweed." She stood on her 
toes as Nick placed the three coral ships around her throat; she touched the points of 
her fingers to their carved surfaces and excitedly caressed them. Oh, Nick! I shall 
have the sea when I am gone away from here. Nick, make me many fishes, fan¬ 
tailed fishes. Nick, you will finish them." She watched his calm, brown face with 
anxiety, but she smiled happily when he nodded. 

Voices, laughing and shrilly talking, came along the beach, and Ann caressed the 
little ships of coral with a longing glance and said, Good night. . . . Nick stood 
fingering the coral bits as he watched her run lightly to the veranda of the hotel. 
Like some stolen phosphorous from the sea her hair glistened in the night. 

Slowly Nick drifted down the beach, around the point, and up the rocks to the 
small weathered cabin on the edge of the cliff, hrom the hotel, clear waltz music 
floated on the winds to him, and the soul of this sea child stirred with its rhythm. 

Nick arose early in the morning and walked to the edge of Point Pedro. The 
heavy spray from the sea drenched his khaki jumper, and his tanned feet turned blue 
with cold. He bent to his knees and, clinging to a jagged place in the rock, swung 
down in the water under the projecting point, and there in a hollow, untouched by 
water, lay broken pieces of coral and shells of mother of pearl. He selected two 
smaller pieces of coral and a larger piece of the shell and climbed again to the rock, 
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where he paused to examine his material. The small bits of coral were dull and 
hardly distinguishable from any other rock, but the mother of pearl reflected the red 
lining of his pouch. He v/rT:ed to the cabin on the edge of the cliff, where an 
e ually tanned woman bent over a small truck garden, carefully turning the baked, 
sandy soil around the parched cabbages. Nick sat down on the stoop and brought 
from his pocket his pouch and three files. He placed the smaller bit of coral in the 
palm of his hand and filed at its thinner edge. 

The sunburned women watched the child intently turning the coral in the palm 
of his hand against the file. Her gray eyes caressed his tousled hair, his brawny 
slender legs, and gleamed with satisfaction that comes with devotion as she brushed 
her rough palms over his forehead. Her body gave willingly to stooping and bending, 
for she, too, was a creature of the sea. The hot sun beat down upon the water, 
and the sea reflected its rays like a thousand chipped mirrors. The woman shaded 
her eyes with her hand and looked toward the horizon over the water where a fishing 
boat was slowly dropping out of sight. 

Till late that afternoon Nick filed and turned on the coral; the shape of a fan¬ 
tailed fish was evolving from the dull stone, pink and polished. His hands moved 
easily and certainly, the fan-tailed fish emerged from its rocky prison, and Nick held 
it aloft in his fingers with pride and satisfaction. 

As the tide was coming in, Nick ran with the surf, his scanty bathing suit showing 
seasons of wear. Ann ran with him, happy and unafraid. Her love for the sea 
left no room for fear. She swam with ecstasy, Nick following at her heels. She 
rose with each wave and coasted with each calm. Her golden hair coiled with the 
waves, around her throat. They clambered onto the rock in the gate to the bay, and 
Ann tingled with excitement and vitality. Nick calmly appreciated this little 
playmate, the sea child like himself. He listened to her talk about the waves, the 
fishes, and the ships out at sea. He would be lonesome when she was gone. Von, 
the airedale, would be his only friend; he would have to swim by himself and 
walk by himself. Never before when the summer people left was he sorry to have 
them go, but rather glad, for it meant that they were to have the ocean to them¬ 
selves and that they could enjoy eight months of quiet. Nick had always been singu¬ 

larly glad when they were gone because he felt apart from them, like a beach comber, 
not a native. His pride swelled within him, a lump came to his throat, and tears 
filled his eyes. 

"I shall not be lonesome!” he vowed to himself. I shall be happier! 

Ann took his hand and pulled him into the water. She laughed as they swam, 
and Nick repeated the vow, "I shall not be lonesome.’ 

The sunset glowed upon the sands as Nick ran along the shore, throwing stones 
for Von, who fell over himself in his fun. They ran to the beach path and mounted 
to his cabin. A man sat on the stoop smoking a pipe, his face grizzled with beard 
and his hands cracked from the winds and salt water. Beside him on the ground lay 
a net and a bag of fish which the tanned woman sorted into pans. Nick petted 

the begging airedale, and tossed one of the slippery, shining creatures into the air, 

and smiled as the dog’s jaws snapped on it. Waves and fish, many of them, 
all bright and shining, and ships out at sea. . . . Ann had talked quickly, happily 
about the coral necklace . . . fish, fan-tailed fish for Ann. 

Ann hurried to the beach that afternoon to swim. Nick was not there. She 
searched the beach for him, scanned the cliff, but could not find him. She did not 
want to swim without Nick, she aid not want the sea without him. She danced 
in the little waves because she could not resist them, and gathered wee shells 
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and built castles in the sands. When the fog rolled in from the south as the sun 
was going down, she picked up her shells and left the beach, solitary and desolate. 

The next morning found Ann packing away her summer treasures. Tiny shells, 
bits of red sea moss, and pressed sea-anemones, all found their way into her small 
trunk. She became more elated as each thing went into place. She was going 
home to Alice and Johanne and school. She was happy, so happy. Next she came 
to a sea-gull feather, frayed and dirty, but she laid it carefully among her summer’s 
souvenirs and closed the trunk. She was not happy now, not as happy as she had 
been a minute ago She hated to leave her playmate, Nick, who had loved the ships 
and made them. She had promised to see him . . . she would go to the beach to¬ 
night. 

Nick wandered aimlessly in the dusk upon the beach, his cords dirtier still and 
his shirt torn. The wind blew his hair and tousled it the more. In his hand he 
clutched a small package at which he glanced thoughtfully. From the hotel a little 
figure came running, her hair in the wind, like the last rays of the sun. 

"Nick! . . . Nick! Come back, Nick . . . come back!” Panting, she fell breath¬ 
less upon the sand where he had stood, and there beside her hand lay the small 

package Nick had held. 

She watched him round the point, and then unwrapped the package. The necklace 
of the sea fell from the wrapping . . . coral and mother of pearl . . . ships and 

fish, strung on seaweed. Ann walked slowly away from the beach, watching and 

waving to the figure on the cliff. 


A NOMAD SPEAKS 

Tonight fair Iridis is kind to me, 

As tinted rays give softly of their glow, 

Where spinel rubies, rain-washed, molten, flow 
In azure skies that speak tranquillity. 

My coverlet, beneath some sheltering tree, 

Is moon-washed tissue, spotless as the snow; 
For with a roving Saraband I go, 

And from restraint of earth or sky am free. 

I see the world in beauty without end, 

As in prismatic floods when meteors fall; 

The gods triumphant know me as their friend; 

No curse escapes my lips—for after all 
The Great Mind rules eternal ... all things blend, 
As Nature richly decks her muralled wall. 
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An April Anthology 

A Very Short Story 

April was very beautiful. Her beauty charmed and delighted you; it made you 
want to laugh aloud and sing; it made you want to give her all of the beauty that 
was in yourself. 

One day, standing on a high hill, she saw the world below her, its golden, 
sleeping fields outlined by green hedges, the roofs of its houses, above which curled 
the blue-gray smoke from their chimneys, making occasional cheerful, comforting pieces 
of color, and she knew that, more than anything else, she wanted that world. She 
wanted all of its charm and all of its gladness. She wanted its cool, serene pools and 
its graceful trees, its warm meadows and rhythmical streams. She wanted its mystery 
and adventure and life. 

And so, because of the beauty which was in her, calling forth an answering 
beauty in yourself, the world was given her. 

Happiness 

Happiness is a timid bird that flies away in fright when we whistle to it; it is 
an alluring drop of mercury in the palm of our hands which slyly eludes our finger¬ 
tips when we would touch it. We may watch it and want it, but we may never quite 
reach it. For if we caught him, the bird would cease to sing, and if we touched the 
mercury, it would scatter into a thousand tiny, meaningless drops to the farthest lines 
of the palm and lose its first smooth, shining beauty. 

Sun 

Sun sinks slowly into the far-off sea. Grudgingly he goes away, flinging long 
arms into the heavens to prolong his stay. Such arms! such wondrous, splendid arms 
does Sun possess, delicately moulded and beautifully colored in the workshop of that 
immortal artist—Twilight. The heavens cling to Sun’s arms and worship them, and 
Moon slowly makes her appearance on the far horizon, graciously smiles and bids 
hetf lover bon voyage. Slowly Sun sinks into the sea and slowly, slowly the heavens 
release their hold upon his arms until he is gone—gone, and lo! the night is come. 


Falling Star 

Softly, swiftly, leaving a trail of silvery sparks in its wake, the meteor descends co 
the waiting earth, whose arms open wide to receive its shimmering body. The gentle 
swish, as it cleaves the murky blackness of the night, is like the caress of a downy 
swallow’s wing, like the whisper of roving zephyrs. A messenger from Olympus, 
girt with the commands of Zeus, it wings its noiseless way to the earth beneath, 
quickly, as if entrusted with an errand of greatest urgency, upon whose outcome stu¬ 
pendous events hang in anxious uncertainty. Does it augur happiness, or does it 
bring warning of direst peril? Perhaps it is an outcast from the starry world, elim¬ 
inated by the law of the survival of the fittest, doomed to be an inhabitant of this 
mundane sphere because it was not capable of filling the place originally created for 
it. But what cares man for its import, if he can but perceive and draw inspiration 
from the beauty of its flight! Whatever its mission, its "beauty is its own excuse 
for being/' 
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DESTINY 

Purple painted mountains towering against 

A violet tinted sky, and 

Shadows ever lengthening toward the east, 

Across drifting sands of grey. 

A slowly moving form in pursuit of phantom gold 
Falters, stumbles, and falls— 

The ominous moan of the cold night wind, 

One clear call of a lone night bird— 

A forgotten, disillusioned life is gone. 




EAST TO WEST 

O brave spirit of the air, 

Colonel Lindbergh! 

Your name sounds to me strange, 

But not your valor, 

For I am a stranger in your country. 

O vigorous youth of five and twenty, 

Colonel Lindbergh! 

Your flight heavenward 
Knocked at the door of reverent hearts, 
And made millions say holy prayers. 

O brave champion of the sky, 

Colonel Lindbergh! 

Your patience in flight equaled that 
Of chained Prometheus of Scythian rock, 
Who conquered in scorn the rage of Jove! 

O brave leader of men, 

Colonel Lindbergh! 

You brought the light of the human heart 
From the space of darkness and mystery 
When you met the dawn of Paris. 

O beautiful spirit of America, 

Colonel Lindbergh! 

The glory of your victory 
Shall live in the soul of American democracy! 
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The Legend of Nature’s Awakening 

A Pageant 

EPISODE 1 

Nature stands before her golden throne. Her arms are laden with fruits of 
autumn. She holds them out and shows them to the world: bunches of purple grapes, 
figs, sheaves of golden wheat and rosy apples. Peasants, dressed in ample robes, 
come to kneel at the feet of nature. Each one brings something; one, a few coins; 
another, a scythe. A wandering minstrel comes, playing his violin. To each she 
returns his offering manifold. Finally, heralded by a fanfare of trumpets and pre¬ 
ceded by pages and courtiers, the Queen comes. She is attended by ladies in- 
waiting. These are all dressed very richly. Their bearing is haughty. The Queen 
does not kneel. She holds out her empty hands expectantly, and into them Nature 
pours gleaming, glittering gold. The Queen caresses her gold a moment, giving 
a piece here and there to her attendants. Then she goes off, haughty of bearing, 
without a backward glance. Nature sighs. She looks after the Queen and then 
down at her empty hands. She sinks wearily on the throne. She reclines, her eyes 
close; she is asleep. 

EPISODE II 

Nature is found asleep on her throne. A white-clad dancer tiptoes in, bends 
over nature, looks at her intently, then, with finger raised to her lips to signify 
silence, beckons off-stage. From either side the winds come, dancing tempestuously. 
Finally they rush madly toward Nature, and, as they surround her, little, white dancing 
creatures emerge on the stage. They are closely followed by frost fairies. The snow¬ 
flakes, hand in hand with the frost fairies, dance for awhile, their motions become 
wilder, gayer, more unrestrained. At the height of their hilarity, a tall, stern 

creature rushes in. She stands before them, hand upraised, and the dancers sink to 
their knees before her. She is Winter. Winter dances, flourishing a silver mantle. 
Her minions watch her. At the climax of her dance, she hastens toward Nature, 
flings the silver mantle over her, and turns toward the watching dancers. They 
spring up at her motion, form a dancing circle around Nature, and finally dance off. 
Winter still stands behind the throne of Nature, her hands uplifted. Nature is 
under Winter’s spell. 

EPISODE III 

Peasants steal in from either side. Their faces are bewildered, awe-stricken. They 
kneel before Nature, arms upstretched to her, beseeching her to bestow her bounty as 

before. But Nature does not respond. In agony they fall before her, raising their 

hands to her. As they kneel, four dancers come in. They represent Fertility, Com¬ 
fort, Peace, and Happiness. Their movements are slow and sad. They dance 
gracefully about, and as they pass the peasants, each peasant makes a motion to 

detain them. But they pass by, and finally with one backward glance and gesture they 
dance off. Now the queen enters, outraged at Nature’s actions expressed in her 
face. She waves her hand commandingly at Nature, who, however, does not move. 
Finally she, too, sinks upon her knees. For a moment all is silence. Then she 
rises, turns to her people, and says: "My people, Nature is asleep. Winter has her 
under a cruel sway. For want of her gifts, your homes are destitute and your 
children starve. Your fields, in which the golden wheat once flourished, are barren 
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and covered with snow. We must awaken Nature. We must entice her ears with 
sweet music and carry to her dreaming spirit, the sense of living, breathing beauty. 
Pray to your gods and goddesses. Beseech the muses to inspire you with grace 
and wit, that we may awaken sleeping Nature and bring back to our land the peace 
and harmony of fruitful fields!” Slowly they all bow their heads, the Queen 
raises her hands to Heaven and says: "Almighty Zeus, send us your wisest and best 
servants, that they may help us to rescue Nature from the toils of Winter. Let your 
gods and goddesses inspire us!” 

EPISODE IV 

The peasants and the Queen are grouped as before They seem in a waiting 
attitude. Heard plainly from off-stage comes the sound of soft, sweet voices, growing 
clearer as they approach. The gods and goddesses enter. They are attired in 
softly flowing gowns. Wreaths bind their heads, and each carries the sym¬ 
bol of a vocation. Artemis beguiles Nature with soft, sweet music. Terpsichore, 
goddess of the dance, weaves her graceful spell of witchery, but all to no avail. 
Nature still sleeps. Hebe, goddess of youth and beauty, leads before the throne 
a boy and girl. They are lovely, graceful creatures. They dance, life and youth 
expressed in their movements. The people are silent with admiration. Now, surely, 
they think, Nature will awaken. 

As they finish their dance and sink slowly upon their knees at Nature’s feet, the 
Queen goes close to Nature, sees that she is still asleep, and turns to the assembled 
throng with despair and dejection in her attitude. As she lowers her hands in a 
gesture of defeat, the people begin to sing, slowly and softly, as they voice their un¬ 
happiness with their lot. Then, as they feel the sharp pain of realization, their 
voices blend, heavenly, majestic, with an undertone of poignant pleading. At the 
very height of their emotion, shining creatures dance upon the stage. There are 
many of them, and they seem to gleam with the promise of a new hope. They are 
the rain-drops. Their movements are light, gay. They playfully dance in and out 
among the people, into whose faces comes the light of happiness. Finally the rain¬ 
drops circle around Nature, seeking to banish Winter. As they surround her, Winter, 
who before was scornful, seems to become afraid. She retreats a little. Her bearing 
loses its confidence. Now all the spring flowers come. They form a very rain¬ 
bow of color. They smile and are gay, bewitching, as they dance lightly around. 
From baskets which they carry in their hands, they scatter flowers among the villagers. 
The villagers gather them up, pressing them to them, kissing the flowers in their 
joy. The flowers, too, dance toward Nature. They scatter flowers over her, and 
Nature stirs. They join hands with their friends, the raindrops, and Winter 
retreats still farther, scowling blackly. 

The sound of a flute is heard from afar. As it is heard, the flowers, raindrops, 
and people hasten forward, forming an open aisle to Nature, the raindrops and 
flowers in the foreground. Spring comes dancing in. She gathers raindrops and 
flowers, and dances. These continue dancing, while Spring runs to the throne, tears 
the silver covering from Nature, and with one gesture, throws it over cowering 
Winter. 

Nature sits up, rubs her eyes. The dancers watch her. All is silence. She looks 
around her and smiles, then rises and extends her hand to Spring. In her other 
hand she carries long, vari-colored ribbons. She comes forward and halts with her 
arms up-stretched, the ribbon trailing downward. Each raindrop and flower runs 
forward and grasps a ribbon. As they dance around Nature, they all sing, voicing 
their gratitude to her. 
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NOCTURNE 

The sun is setting over a tranquil 
Summer sea, 

And the sky is merging from fiery red 
To lighter shades of pink 

Streaked with purple and fragments of 
Deepening blue. 

As the first star of evening 
Comes into view, 

It frightens away the short-lived phantoms 
Of gorgeous hue, 

And announces to the earth below 
That night has come. 


THE SEA 

Down by the misty shore 
I must roam once more; 

I hear music in that roar, 
See white foam flying. 

On every emerald swell 
That round me weaves a spell, 
I would that I might dwell, 
Like sea birds crying. 


FRIENDS 

Hosts of my friends are gathered there, 
Philosophers, poets, and prophets of cheer; 
Each one awaits me to lessen my care 
With laughter of jester and wealth of seer: 
These friends—my books. 


LEISURE 


Leisure is this: a golden moment wedged in between the duller ones of the day, 
when the mind, having met and overcome all the laborious, material obstacles, sum¬ 
mons forth the soul to share the sunlight with it, or to show that sunlight to it. 
Where and when this moment occurs depends upon the strength of a man’s soul, for 
some thoughts are so shy that they dare not interfere with the mind’s routine, and 
some are so small that they have not the strength to rally to the mind’s call, while 
others—the divine others—come crowding up to the mind’s door without even an 
invitation, and are the most welcome to us. 
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POETICAL ESSAY 

In the depth of the dark blue heavens countless stars shine, 

Each star making a world of its own: 

How wonderful is the creation of God, 

And yet his work is not at an end but just begun. 

Men have died and been buried in the tomb from the days of old, 

And out of Gods thought new life has sprung up on earth to make other beings; 

e process of the New Order circles slowly from infinity to infinity, 

Every moment making Life more beautiful and richer. 

The human body fills but a speck of space in this vast Universe, 

And yet the Life within man fills the whole of space: 

Man’s soul is part of the Spirit of the Cosmos, 

Thus one with the Spirit which men call God! 

Is it in vain that man spends his days, his brief existence? 

Grow your Life, then, formless, colorless, invisible plant, 

In the garden of God where Life receives its full growth; 

Then shall you reach the stage of perfect harmony with God. 


DIGNITY 

She wanders, colorless 
Within a cloister of restraint, 
Her body thin, erect, 

In semblance to a saint. 

Her face holds mortal peace 
In eyes that have expressed 
Emotions and desires 
Which dignity repressed. 


FUTILITY 

To strive in silence through the years, 
With yearning heart and straining tears; 
Then fold it all away at last, 

Lest someone glimpse the fruitless past. 


COMPENSATION 

Not very brave, I started out 
Alone, depressed, and sore at heart. 
I went a-walking in the dark 
And found a dream. 
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Progress 

The old-fashioned iron roof-crest came falling to the earth after the workmen 
had climbed to the roof of the big, old-fashoined gray house. Along the crest of the 
roof the workmen ventured, tearing down, prying off everything that yielded to their 
heavy bars. The foreman stood on the peaked roof of the proud old mansion and 
directed workmen below and on all sides of him. Off came the old-fashioned wooden 
shingles—hundreds of them—down, down, till, with a loud, cracking sound, they hit 
the unkept lawn below. Windows were being removed, frames torn off, and eyeless 
sockets in their places stared vacantly at the observer. With a loud crash, intricate 
old moldings and furnishings fell to the earth. Loud noises came from within as 
doors and wainscoatings were torn from their places; the sounds of plaster falling, 
of old-fashoined square nails being pulled from the walls and floors. The rafters 
fell, while workmen scurried to safety. The second story of the fine old house lay 
in ruins, and still the workmen kept on. Ceaselessly they labored—ripping, tearing, 
prying, till the proud old house was no more. A mass of wreckage lay upon the site 
of the house and its garden. 

Shrubs were mercilessly broken and smashed by the falling boards, shingles, and 
beams. One fine old tree alone remained, covered with beautiful little white roses; 
hundreds, yes, thousands of them. They seemed to sadly look down on the mass of 
wreckage where had stood the old gray house that had been their silent companion 
for so long. 

Trucks came. Hurrying workers piled truck after truck high with the old 
lumber. The trucks hurried away, to return soon for more of the wreckage. Soon a 
barren, dry plot marked the site of the old house. The rose tree stood alone, still 
proud, still haughty. Came even more workers, and more trucks loaded with rock. 
Swiftly the whole lawn, the whole ground was covered with fine, crushed rock. 
Around the edge of the lot, framework appeared, roofs were hurriedly put on the long 
three-winged framework. Plaster appeared on the walls, then windows and doors 
placed in open spaces provided for them; paint, and still the rose tree looked down 
in wonder—in silent amazement. Concrete mixers disturbed the peace of the old tree, 
and soon concrete sidewalks appeared. Fixtures arrived, workers assembled them, the 
last bits of trash were cleared. Lo! There on the site of the proud old mansion 
stood the super-service station. 


TRIOLET 

When pussy willows nod and sway, 
I tune my lyre for a triolet; 
Soon all the world awakes to play, 
When pussy willows nod and sway. 
Zephyrs strum a lilting lay; 

No theme for a sonnet I regret, 
When pussy willows nod and sway . . 
I tune my lyre for a triolet. 
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Sanctuary 

Once, in my wandering, I stumbled upon a forgotten forest nook, which remains 
in my memory as a spot of pure joyousness. 

For a long while I had walked in the forest and now, from a distance, I saw 

it_a sunlit spot in the leafy gloom. My feet sank softly into the deep velvet of the 

moss-covered forest floor as I approached through aisles of stately trees. So might 

one approach an altar, I thought, an altar set up in the midst of this deep beauty to 
the god who had inspired it. It beckoned, promising peace. My thoughts hastened 
toward it, seeking companionship after the peopled wood that was yet lonely. Golden 
flowers danced along the" way. 

I emerged from the trees and for a moment stood, empty of thought, feeling 
deep emotions. So must a blind man feel, opening his eyes upon a golden day after 
years of darkness. It seemed familiar, the place in which I stood. Through the 
years of my life, past the trees of the forest, I had approached this haven. 

After a while I looked around. I was aware of a deep, growing sense of hap¬ 
piness, a feeling of kinship with the sun, the grass, the trees—a feeling that made me 

want to sing, to pour forth my joy at my homecoming. I sang, and the birds increased 
their ecstasy; we voiced our joy in life to some unknown listener. My first exaltation 
passed, and I looked around, trying to analyse, as I had analysed all my life, the 
worldless choir of the place. 

Everything was the same. The trees, the birds, and the grass in my woodland 
nook were like all the others in the world, only in the air was there a difference. 
It was a peculiar hush, an expectancy in the now silent birds that made it seem as 
if they were waiting, perhaps for another wanderer to find rest. 

I sighed, and my heart felt lighter. My petty worries over this worldly trifle 
and that had vanished. In their place was a calm, a calm that left me refreshed. It 
seemed now that all the empty years of pondering had been a preparation, all 
planned that I might appreciate and gather from this supreme moment all that would 
help me when I left it. I was new-born. Then was ecstasy, like a new found spring, 
bubbling in my heart, and my eyes, when they looked upon the world, saw with a 
new wisdom, born of beauty. 




QUATRAIN 

My idol fell and showed its feet of clay— 
And though no other form can fill its place, 
And though its pedestal stands bare and gray, 
Thank God for the brief memory of its face. 
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The Peace of a Mexican Day 

The day was bright and interesting—the blue sky seemed to beckon and compel 
one to come out and share of joys of the afternoon—an atmosphere of sleepy peace¬ 
fulness prevailed in all, a typical summer day in central Mexico. 

My uncle, who was visiting us from the United States, decided with me that there 
could not be found a lovelier and more appropriate day to ride the short way to 
Mexico City and find a few souvenirs and oddities for him to take back to the 
States. In those days there were no electric street cars, and the means of transporta¬ 
tion was an open-to-the-air trolley, pulled by an old horse and conducted by an 
indifferent native. We boarded this combination and settled ourselves for a long and 
quiet afternoon. 

In the city we wandered in and out of the shops, and, finding everything we 
wanted, we went in search of the homeward bound trolley. We found the horse and 
the car, but the conductor had presumably gone to a "cantina” for refreshments. The 
line was not run on a very certain schedule, and not many complaints were made, as 
the conductor was temperamental and might at such times refuse to go at all. We 
found a friend also waiting for a driver. The three of us seemed to be the only 
passengers, so we sat on the car and chatted until the conductor should decide 
to take us home. 

We had not been there long before a great commotion could be heard at the end 
of the street, and as we turned to look, a very disheveled and frightened-looking 
Mexican came running toward us, with a Mexican policeman close behind and a 
crowd of interested observers after him. They were all shouting, and as they rushed 
by the trolley, my two companions, not wishing to miss the end of it, started after 
the crowd, and I was left with the horse and my lapful of crockery, pictures and 
other bundles. r 

I was not very anxious, as I thought I should never see the policeman and his 
victim again. Accordingly, you can imagine my surprise when I saw the two figures 
coming around another block and headed straight toward me. The crowd had 
dwindled, and only the officer and the Mexican were finishing the race. 

As the Mexican was very tired and had noticed the trolley placed in the middle 

of the street, he probably thought it would be a means of resting a bit and getting 
his breath, so he got on one side of the car and the policeman was left on the other. 

Both were breathing heavily, and the black hair of the runaway seemed to stand 
straight up all around his head. They glared at each other through me for a time 
that seemed ages, while the policeman was making elaborate attempts to pull his huge 
revolver out of the holster. I had wild visions of what would happen when he finally 
succeeded, as my faith in the Mexican police force wasn’t very strong at that time. 

The prisoner finally decided to continue the chase, and they left me, both running 
at a dog trot. My companions came back soon and seemed disappointed that the 
affair had not become more exciting. 

The conductor turned up later, and we went on our homeward journey, much to 
my relief. We had not gone more than three blocks before we came upon the two— 

the pursued and the pursuer—peacefully sitting under a tree, wiping their faces with 

red bandanas and taking mutual advantage of the shade to cool themselves from theii 
long chase. 

The day was still bright the sky still blue—and the atmosphere of sleepy peace¬ 
fulness prevailed once more. r 
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A SONG 

I feel on my face a mist 
From the sea. . . . 

That the winds of the west 
Have carried to me. 

And I, like the mist, 

Shall go with the winds. . . . 
Like the mist from the sea, 
And be free! 


WINTER DAWN 

The drear white soul of Earth arose, 
In chilly gratitude for death; 
Above, the leaden pall was rent 
As the mighty fingers of the Light 
Reached down and drew her up. 


FRAGMENTS 

A wisp of fog, a whispered word, 

A black-robed nun; 

A billowed cloud, a patch of blue, 

A flash of sun. 

A flake of snow, a falling leaf, 

A splash of rain; 

An organ’s note, a ray of light, 

A leaping flame. 

A breath of wind, a swaying tree, 

A purple dart; 

Green roaring depths, white melting foam, 

A singing heart. 

MONASTERY BELLS 

Slumbering hills charmed by quiet of summer evening, 
Solemn gray walls softened by the peaceful calm of dusk. 
Silent full hearts hushed by the whisper of prayer. 

Then hearken to knell hurled by clang of wakening bell, 
Swelling deep chimes tolled like roll of distant thunder 
Lingering still they melt into the cool silence of the night. 
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Football 

Represented by one of the best teams ever to take the field in its name, Santa 
Rosa Junior College again found the competition against the bigger college teams too 
stiff for its little group of gridiron warriors and won but two of the seven games 
played during the season. However, the school felt the season no disgrace, as its 
team won favorable comment at all times for its plucky playing and its strong fight 
against overwhelming odds. Only the "never say die" spirit of the Blue and Red 
warriors prevented much larger scores from being chalked up against us. Our team 
was playing in a circle much above its class, where teams, larger, heavier, more ex¬ 
perienced, and with plenty of reserve strength, were encountered. In the two games 
where our boys met a team of their own class, they were able to win out by virtue 
of their characteristic fight and by the use of Coach C. J. "Red" Tauzer’s clever plays. 

Incidentally, this year was Coach Tauzer’s last with us as an active football coach. 
Pressure of business met with when he became a member of a local law firm necessi¬ 
tated dropping the coaching berth which he had held for the past four years. Red" 
was always popular with the players and because of this he was able to get from them 
the best playing and fight that was in them, a fact that always made our teams 
respected by their opponents. 

5'. R. J. C. 18—6 Marin /. C. 

Executing some wonderful line plays, along with some of the prettiest passes 
seen in the conference all season, the Red and Blue players smashed their way through 
to an 18-6 win on the local gridiron October 8. 

Santa Rosa received the kickoff at the beginning of the game and marched 
straight down the field to its first touchdown. The first play, a pass, from Talbot to 
Harold Farquar, netted 30 yards and upset the Marin defense. Line plays, end runs, 
reverses, and passes all helped in tallying the first score. The convert failed. 

What appeared to be another touchdown in the same quarter was frustrated when 
Harold Farquar fumbled the ball when tackled on the Marin goal line after a pretty 
end run from the southerners’ 40-yard line, where "Boots" Silveira had intercepted a 
Marin pass. 
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At the beginning of die second quarter Marin had the ball on our 14-yard line 
as the result of a recovered fumble. An attempted pass was intercepted by "Cowboy” 
Wright, who was standing on his own goal line and who raced the entire length of 
the field aided by splendid interference for Santa Rosa’s second touchdown. The 
convert again failed. 

Marin scored its lone touchdown in the third quarter when it carried the ball 
from its own 30-yard line on a series of line plays to tally the coveted six points. 
The try for the extra point failed. 

Plunging down the field on a series of line plays from its own 40-yard line, Santa 
Rosa scored the last touchdown of the game at the beginning of the fourth quarter. 
Again the convert failed. 

"Shorty” Talbot injured a rib in the latter part of this game and as a result was 
not able to show his real passing ability on long throws for the rest of the season. 

The lineup: Voyne and Captain Sullivan, ends; Stedman and Silveira, tackles; 
Anderson and Petersen, guards; Blanchard, center; Farquar, quarterback; Farquar and 
Wright, halfbacks; Talbot, fullback. 

Substitutes: Sjosten for Voyne, Perelli-Minetti for Blanchard, Banks for Ander¬ 
son, Vassar for Wright, Niles for Voyne, Gori for H. Farquar, Robinson for Talbot, 
and McMullen for Banks. 


V R. /. C. 6—41 Modesto /. C. 

A big new bus was hired to take the entire squad to Modesto the following 
weekend for what proved to be a real battle with the heavy gridders of that city. 
Our warriors showed some real offensive strength by fighting their way down the field 
to the 22-yard mark, where Fred Farquar broke loose on an off-tackle play and ran the 
remaining distance to a touchdown. Again in the third and fourth quarters our boys 
prevented their opponents from scoring more than a touchdown in each frame by 
putting up a game fight against a stronger team. The scoreboard showed a 41-6 
victory for Modesto at the final gun. 

Harold and Fred Farquar and "Shorty Talbot were stars for the Red and Blue 
team in this contest, which proved rather disastrous when Captain Virgil Sullivan 
broke his knee cap and was forced to remain out of the lineup until the last ot 
the season. "Sully” was a very valuable man, strong on defense and a wonder 
at nabbing passes, and was considered one of the best ends in the conference. 

Nearly every player on the 
squad was placed in the fray before 
it was ended. Following the game 
the Modesto collegians feted our boys 
at a dance. 

The starting lineup: Captain Sul¬ 
livan and Sjosten, ends; Stedman and 
Banks, tackles; Petersen and Silveira, 
guards; Perelli-Minetti, center; H. 

Farquar, quarterback; F. Farquar and 
Wright, halfbacks; Talbot, fullback. 

S. R. /. C. 0—25 San Jose State 

After playing their best game of 
the season October 22, our boys were 
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chalked up with a heartbreaking 25-0 defeat at the hands of the San Jose Teachers in 
the southern city. The play was on even terms throughout the game, neither team 
being able to make any worthwhile gains against the other. A 40-yard pass, Talbot to 
H. Farquar, was a feature of the game, while Winkler, L. Silveira, H. Farquar, Voyne. 
and Robinson were the stars of the Red and Blue team. Niles injured his hip and 
F. Farquar sprained his shoulder in this contest. 

The starting lineup: Niles and Voyne, ends; Stedman and L. Silveira, tackles; 
R. Perelli-Minetti and Petersen, guards; J. Perelli-Minetti, center; H. Farquar, quar¬ 
terback; F. Farquar and Wright, halfbacks; Talbot, fullback. 

Substitutes: Winkler for Niles, Banks for Stedman, Blanchard for J. Perelli- 
Minetti, Anderson for Silveira, Sjosten for Voyne, Gori for H. Farquar, Robinson for 
Wright, Silveira for Talbot. 

S. R. f. C. 0—51 Chico State 

The next weekend proved to hold the hardest game of the season for the Red 
and Blue warriors when they went to Chico to battle the big collegians of that city. 
Superior weight, size, and reserve strength, combined with powerful end runs and off 
tackle plays with splendid interference and varied at times by cut-back plays, spelled 
victory in big letters for the valley players by a 51-0 score. 

Troubled with his injured rib, "Shorty” Talbot was unable to get off any of his 
long passes, but made up for this by his wonderful kicking, which helped to keep the 
opponents away from our goal line. Winkler, Trigeiro, Perelli-Minetti,, H. Farquar, 
and Robinson made especially good showings, while the other players all put up a 
hard fight. r 

The lineup: Voyne and Winkler, ends; Petersen and Stedman, tackles; L. Sil¬ 
veira and R. Perelli-Minetti, guards; J. Perelli-Minetti, center; H. Farquar, quarter¬ 
back, F. Farquar and Robinson, halfbacks; Talbot, fullback. 

Substitutes: Sjosten for Voyne, Banks for Petersen, Anderson for L. Silveira, 
Blanchard for J. Perelli-Minetti, Wright for F. Farquar, McMullen for Voyne, O. 
Silveira for Robinson, Gori for H. Farquar, Joe Perelli-Minetti for Petersen, E. Rob¬ 
erts for R. Perelli-Minetti. 


S. R. J. C. 14—0 Marin /. C. 

In the second half of the game played at Kentfield, November 5, Santa Rosa 
received the kickoff and carried the ball straight down the field to the Marin 30-yard 
line, from which a pass, Talbot to Sjosten, scored. Voyne failed to convert. A little 

later in the game Banks picked up a 
Marin fumble on our own 30-yard 
line and raced 70 yards for a touch¬ 
down, aided by good interference. 
"Shorty Talbot’s punting was a fea¬ 
ture of the game when he averaged 
more than 45 yards from scrim¬ 
mage. 

The lineup: Trigeiro and Niles, 
ends; Banks and Stedman, tackles; 
R. Perelli-Minetti, center; H. Farquar, 
quarterback; Wright and Vassar, half¬ 
backs; Talbot, fullback. 
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Substitutes: Robinson for Wright, Petersen for Banks, Voyne for Trigeiro, 

Blanchard for J. Perelli-Minetti; Joe Perelli-Minetti for Stedman, Anderson for Sil- 
veira, Sjosten for Niles, Winkler for Voyne, O. Silveira for Vassar, McMullen for 
Sjosten. 

S. R. J. C. 0—31 San Mateo J. C. 

Line plunges and criss-cross plays by a powerful team, combined with several 
weeks’ layoff by the Red and Blue warriors, caused them to suffer a 31-0 defeat on 
the local gridiron November 18 at the hands of San Mateo. The visitors were fast, 
charged hard, and knew how to clip, all of which stood them in good stead against 
our boys, who were not in the proper condition for the game. Harold Farquar and 
Captain Virgil Sullivan, who was back in the game for the first time since the be¬ 
ginning of the season, starred on the defense for the Blue and Red. Sullivan again 
injured his knee in this game and was unable to play in the Sacramento game the 
following week. 

The lineup: Sullivan and Voyne, ends; L. Silveira and Stedman, tackles; Peter¬ 
sen and R. Perelli-Minetti, guards; J. Perelli-Minetti, center; H. Farquar, quarterback; 
F. Farquar and Vassar, halfbacks; F. Talbot, fullback. 

Substitutes: Blanchard, center; Robinson, half; Niles, end; Roberts, guard;. 

Banks, tackle; Sjosten, end; Anderson, tackle; Wright, half. 

S. R. ]. C. 0—44 Sacramento /. C. 

Although our boys put up a game fight against the conference champion, Sacra¬ 
mento Junior College, it was unable to cope with the heavier and stronger team and 
lost by a score of 44-0 in the capital city Thanksgiving Day. The Red and Blue 
team made an unexpected showing of strength and won the plaudits of many gathered 
to see the game. "Shorty” Talbot’s kicking was again the feature of the game, while 
Cyril Vassar, Fred Farquar, Antone Trigeiro, Smith Robinson, and Julio Perelli-Minetti 
did some outstanding work. 

The lineup: Voyne and Sjosten, ends; L. Silveira and Hansen, tackles; Petersen, 
and R. Perelli-Minetti, guards; Blanchard, center; Gori, quarterback; F. Farquar and 
Vassar, halfbacks; Talbot, fullback. 

Substitutes: Trigeiro, Stedman, Anderson, Robinson, Banks, J. Perelli-Minetti, 
Niles, Winkler, O. Silveira, McMullen, Roberts. 

FOOTBALL AWARDS 

Following the close of the grid season, 22 block letters, the first ever to be 
awarded by the school, and 5 class numerals were awarded to members of the squad, 
while a megaphone "S” was awarded to Frank Gori as yell leader, and a manager’s. 
"S” was awarded to Harry Edwards as athletic manager. Block "S’s” were won by 
Captain Virgil Sullivan, Phil Voyne, Walter Sjosten, Herschel Niles, Antone Trigeiro, 
Bob McMullen, and Dick Winkler, ends; Robert Stedman, Kenneth Banks, and Louis 
Silveira, tackles; Bill Petersen, Roger Perelli-Minetti, and Bill Anderson, guards; Julio 
Perelli-Minetti and Bill Blanchard, centers; Harold Farquar and Frank Gori, quarter¬ 
backs; Fred Farquar, Irving Wright, and Cyril Vassar, halfbacks; Smith Robinson 
and Floyd Talbot, fullbacks. Numerals were won by Phil Lewis and Vernon Mickel- 
son, ends; Earl Roberts, guard; and Oliver Seilveira, halfback. 
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Basketball 

HEAVYWEIGHT SEASON 

Although they had a strong defense and were often able to get more tries at the 
basket than their opponents, the members of the Santa Rosa Junior College basketball 
team found themselves unequal to the majority of their opponents in the matter of 
ability to make good their tries for goals. At times the Red and Blue boys ran wild 
and dropped the ball through the hoop with regularity, but it seemed that all the 
players did not get this way at one time. At some time during the season, nearly 
every member of the team played a stellar game, but at hardly any time did the 
entire team star. Captain Norton Forsyth and George Feliz played consistent games 
all through the season and formed a strong defense which gave them the honor of 
being rated as the backbone of the team by Coach Carleton Wells at the basketball 
banquet following the close of the season. 

S. R. /. C. 20—18 U. C. Pharmacy College 

In the opening game of the season, the Red and Blue Collegians scored an 
unexpected victory against the strong University of California Pharmacists of San 
Francisco on the annex court here the evening of January 7 when they broke a 16-16 
tie in an extra period of play and won by a 20-18 score. Forsyth and Feliz 
starred in the guard positions, while others in the lineup were Dibble, Schroth, and 
Johnson, forwards; McMullen and Davis, centers; and Zuur, guard. 

S. R. /. C. 22—71 San Jose State 

Thrown up against the big, sharp shooting San Jose Teachers in their second 
game of the season, the Red and Blue team suffered a severe beating the night of 
January 13 on the annex court here and came out on the short end of a 71-22 score 
when the final whistle blew. George Feliz, standing guard, was unable to play be¬ 
cause of a blistered foot and the guarding was therefore weakened considerably. 
The Santa Rosa lineup included Sullivan, Barry, Sjosten, and Schroth, for- 
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wards; McMullen and Brooks, centers; Forsyth, Butner, and Zuur, guards. Brooks, 
Barry, Forsyth, and Zuur showed up well in this contest. 

S. R. J. C. 28—42 San Jose State 

Santa Rosa held the visitors to a closer score in the game the next night but 
still could not cope with San Jose’s ability to drop the ball through the hoop. The 
score at half time was 24-18 but in the second half the weight, height, and experience 
of the visitors began to tell and they won out by a margin of seven field goals. The 
Santa Rosa lineup included Sullivan, Schroth, and Sjosten, forwards; Brooks and Mc¬ 
Mullen, centers; Forsyth and Zuur, guards. Sullivan was high point man with 14 
points to his credit. 

S. R. J. C. 36—40 Sacramento /. C. 

After allowing the Sacramento Junior College forwards and center to break 
through the defense in the first half to score enough goals to lead by a 27-11 score at 
the end of the first period, the Red and Blue team tightened its defense and started 
shooting goals that threatened to tie the score. Sullivan and Davis of Santa Rosa 
scored 14 points each, showing some pretty shooting in the second half of the game. 
The lineup included Barry, Schroth, and Sullivan, forwards; Davis and McMullen, 
centers; Forsyth and Feliz, guards. 

S. R. /. C. 19—29 Sacramento J. C. 

The second game with Sacramento, played January 21 on the capital city court, 
was just a reversal of the game played the night before. The score at half time was 
10-10 but Sacramento’s defense in the second half was successful in stopping the Red 
and Blue players and resulted in a 29-19 win for Sacramento. The Santa Rosa lineup 
included Sullivan, Johnson, Schroth, and Barry, forwards; Davis, center; Forsyth and 
Feliz, guards. 

S. R. J. C. 13—42 Modesto /. C. 

Inability to convert set-ups, free throws, or ordinary field goals, coupled with 
Modesto Junior College’s accuracy in tries for the goal, resulted in a 42-15 score for 
the latter in the game played at Modesto, February 3. Vassar tied for second high 
point honors with eight tallies. The lineup for the Red and Blue included Barry, 
Vassar, and Schroth, forwards; Davis and Talbot, centers; Zuur, Edwards, Forsyth, 
and Feliz, guards. 

S. R. /. C. 26—33 Modesto J. C 

Santa Rosa held the Modestoans 
on an almost even basis in the game 
the next night, the score at half time 
being 17-13. Although within two 
goals of tying the score during most 
of the second half, the Red and Blue 
team lost out when Modesto showed 
a sudden burst of speed and dropped 
the ball through the hoop to win the 
game by a 35-26 score. Santa Rosa’s 
basket shooters were the honor guests 
at a dance following the game. Sun- 
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day morning found the locals in Yosemite Valley, where they frolicked in the snow 
for several hours before returning to this city. The lineup the second night included 
Barry and Vassar, forwards; Talbot, center; Forsyth and Feliz, guards. 

S. R. /. C. 24—27 Marin ]. C. 

After leading all the way, Santa Rosa lost out in the final minute of play to the 
Marin Junior College team by a 27-24 score in a game played on the Coffee Club 
court here February 11. Walter Sjosten was running wild and scored 15 points to 
win high point honors of the game. Barry, playing opposite him, was showing some 
real team work and passing the ball to "Checkers” so he could sink the goals. The 
Santa Rosa lineup included Barry, Sjosten, and Schroth, forwards; Davis and Talbot, 
centers; Forsyth and Feliz, guards. 

S. R. J. C. 20—34 San Mateo J. C. 

With their offensive play centered around the sharp shooting guard, Hughes, the 
San Mateo Junior Collegians were able to score a 34-20 victory over the Red and 
Blue in the game played on the Coffee Club court here February 17. For¬ 
syth and Feliz starred at guards, while Sjosten tied with Hughes of San Mateo for 
high point honors with 13 digits each. The lineup included Sjosten, Barry, Schroth, 
and Vassar, forwards; Davis and Talbot, centers; Forsyth and Feliz, guards. 

S. R. J. C. 21—45 San Mateo /. C. 

Santa Rosa was way off form in the game played the next night and San Mateo 
won handily by a 45-21 score. At half time the score was 25-6 in favor of the visi¬ 
tors. In the second half the locals held San Mateo on a fairly even basis, even hold¬ 
ing the visitors practically scoreless in the latter part of the game. The lineup in¬ 
cluded Barry, Schroth, Farquar, and Davis, forwards; Talbot and Zuur, centers; For¬ 
syth, Feliz, and Edwards, guards. 

S. R. J. C. 11—34 Chico State Teachers 

Putting up a splendid fight in the first half of the game, Santa Rosa was able to 
hold the Chico State Teachers to a 12-7 score at half time but was unable to stop 
Palmer, Chico’s tall center, from accounting for scores from under the bucket and was 
finally downed by a 34-11 score in a game played on the Chico court February 24. 
Palmer accounted for 16 points from under the basket. George Feliz was the defen¬ 
sive star of the game, while Talbot 
and Forsyth were also of considerable 
help in that department. The lineup 
included Barry, Sjosten, and Vassar, 
forwards; Talbot and Davis, center; 

Forsyth and Feliz, guards. 

S. R. /. C. 12—49 Chico State 
T eachers 

Palmer started his deadly work 
earlier in the game the next night 
and scored 19 points to win high 
point honors,being ably assisted by 
Huffman and Wilson, who scored 
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11 points each in a shooting rampage that left Santa Rosa on the short end of 
a 49-12 score. Santa Rosa’s entire squad of eight players was used and consisted of 
Barry, Sjosten, Davis, and Vassar, forwards; Talbot, center; Forsyth, Feliz, and Ed¬ 
wards, guards. 

S. R. J. C. 33—40 Marin J. C. 

Although making a good start, Santa Rosa was unable to completely stop the 
smooth plays of the Marin Junior College in a game played on the Tamalpais High 
School court in Marin County the night of March 3 and lost out by a 40-33 score. 
Sjosten tied with Manning of the Marin team for high point honors, each player 
being credited with 14 points. The lineup for the Red and Blue included Sjosten, 
Barry, and Schroth, forwards; Talbot and Davis, centers; Feliz and Forsyth, guards. 

Freshmen 32—26 Sopho?nores 

The basketball season wound up with a fast and furious interclass game that 
resulted in a Frosh victory by a 32-26 score after two extra periods had been played 
to break a tie. Walter Sjosten did some wonderful distance shooting for the Frosh 
and was high point man with 23 markers to his credit. Cyril Vassar of the Sophs 
was second highest with 13 points. The Frosh team included Sjosten, Butner, and 
Dibble, forwards; Davis, center; Forsyth and Zuur, guards. The Soph lineup was 
composed of Vassar, Schroth, and Farquar, forwards; McMullen, center; Feliz and 
Edwards, guards. The game was played on the Coffee Club court the afternoon or 
March 13. 


LIGHTWEIGHT SEASON 

For the second time in as many years, the college was represented by a light¬ 
weight team. However, the 145 pounders were unable to practice together as a team 
because of the fact that they had no time other than that used by the varsity squad. 
In this way they were forced to mix into the regular scrimmage and then play to¬ 
gether in the best way possible in their games. Two of the five games played 
during the season were won by the Red and Blue babes. 

S. R. J. C. 143's 20—31 Sebastopol American Legion 

S. R. J. C. 143's 17—26 Vine burg Cubs 

S. R. /. C. 143’s 12—13 Healdsburg Town Team 

S. R. J. C. 143’s 22 —9 Analy Night School 

S. R. /. C. 143’s 8 —7 S. R. American Legion 143’s 

The lightweights signed up as follows: Farquar, Olsen, Dibble, Brown, and But¬ 
ner, forwards; McMullen and Steinmetz. centers; and Clark, Cleek, Wright, and 
Zuur, guards. 
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Baseball 

Winning three of the four games played during the season, the collegains made a 
good record this year. Although without a coach and handicapped by not having a 
field upon which to practice for most of the season, the Red and Blue sluggers played 
well together and made a name for themselves upon the diamond. Cyril Vassar did 
some outstanding work upon the mound for the collegians. 

S. R. J. C. 7—3 Healdsburg H. S. 

The Santa Rosa lineup included Vassar, p; Gori, c; Forsyth, lb; Talbot, 2b; 

Davis, ss; Mickelson, 3b; Garoni, If; Chester, cf; Nea.l, rf. Substitutes were Filben, 

2b; Butner and Nyrhila, field. 

S. R. J. C. 6—2 Petaluma H. S. 

The local lineup included Vassar, p; Gori, c; Forsyth, lb; Talbot, 2b; Davis, 
ss; Mickelson, 3b; Garoni, If; Chester, cf; O. Silveira, rf. 

S. R. J. C. 18 —3 Healdsburg H. S. 

The local lineup included Vassar, p; Garoni, c; Forsyth, lb; Talbot, 2b; Davis, 

ss; Butner, 3b; John McLean, If; Chester, cf; O. Silveira, rf. Lewis substituted for 

Vassar in the latter part of the game. 

5. R. J. C. 1—5 Ukiah H. S. 

Included in the Red and Blue lineup were Gori, c; Vassar, p; Forsyth, lb; 
Talbot, 2b; Davis, ss; McLean, 3b; Garoni, If; Chester, cf; Neal, rf. O. Silveira 
substituted in the field. 
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Tennis 

This year, for the first time, Santa Rosa Junior College was represented by a 
tennis team. Twenty-four men signed up, and those named on the squad by Manager 
Fred Steinmetz were Walter Carter, Fred Steinmetz, George Feliz, and Norton For¬ 
syth, with Howell Brown and Bernard Evans as substitutes. 

The following matches were played during the season: 

March 14—S. R. H. S. vs. S .R. J. C. Won by S. R. J. C. 

March 17—San Mateo J. C. vs. S. R. J. C. Won by S. M. J. C. 

April 15—S. R. Tennis Club vs. S. R. J. C. Won by S. R. T. C. 

April 18—S. R. H. S. vs. S. R. J. C. Won by S. R. J. C. 

April 21—Marin J. C. forfeited to S. R. J. C. 

April 25—S. R. H. S. vs. S. R. J. C. Won by S. R. H. S. 

April 29—S. R. Tennis Club vs. S. R. J. C. Won by S. R. T. C. 

May 4 and 5 found the local collegians at Stanford University, where they were 
competing in the California Coast Conference Tennis Tournament against junior and 
teachers’ colleges from all over the state. 

TRACK 

An interclass track meet was the only track contribution of the college for the 

year, the freshmen finally winning by a score of 50-45. Floyd "Shorty” Talbot of the 

sophomore class was the outstanding performer of the day when he scored 23 points. 
The results of the meet were as follows: 

Mile—Chapson (F), Owen (F), Mickelson (S). 

100 yards—Talbot (S), Mailer (F), Cunningham (F). 

440 yards—Robinson (F), Cunningham (F), Sanborn (S). 

220 yards—Talbot (S), Whitney (S), Sjosten (F). 

Discus—Farquar (S), Forsyth (F), Karst (F). 

Javelin—Wright (S), Vassar (S), Hansen (S). 

Shot put—Talbot (S), Whitney (S) and Karst (F), tied for second place. 

880 yards—Chapson (F), Bean (F), Owen (F). 

Broad jump—Cunningham (F), Talbot (S), Brown (S). 

High jump—Talbot (S), Sjosten (F), Robinson (F). 

Relay—Won by Frosh team of Cunningham, Sjosten, Bean, and Robinson. 
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The Ebony Pipe 

We were in San Francisco riding on one of the old-fashioned rickety cable cars 
that creep along California Street. In order to command the best view of the city and 

to obtain as much fresh air as was 
possible in the crowded car, we were 
seated in the open part of the car on 
one of the benches facing toward the 
sidewalk. 

"It was just such a day as this, 
in a car like this, and on a bench 
like this,” remarked Billy to me. 

I knew what to expect when she 
began with such a statement. I 
thought that it would be a story, and 
I was not disappointed. 

"An extremely fidgety and er¬ 
ratic elderly maid was sitting next to 
me,” she continued, "with a much- 
perfumed, pink-eyed, sassy-faced and scrubby-looking poodle reclining on her arm.” 

She said the last with a good deal of scorn, for Billy disliked nothing more than 
just such a pampered lap dog as she had described to me. 

"Every little while its mistress would say to it in a cooing voice, 'Now, now, 
sweet Butterkin.’ What was more, the imp of a thing would ominously peek at me 
from behind the sheltering arm, and give a sudden snippy little yip. Must have taken 
a great deal of courage to give that bark, poor little thing! If dogs must be dogs, I 
wish they would be dogs,” she added more violently. 

"Well, anyhow,” she continued, "the cable stopped again, and a very collegiate 
looking young man ascended the steps and seated himself beside my erratic friend. 
He was dressed in the latest manner, from the snubbed toes of his shoes to the ebony 
pipe he had in his mouth. The maidenly lady seemed a bit fluttered and cooed the 
more to that perfumed wool she held in her lap, 'Sweet little Butterkin?’ ” 

"And what was the college chap doing all of this time?” I ventured to ask. 

"Oh,” replied Billy, "he was sitting with his legs crossed comfortably, 
happily puffing his pipe, and gazing toward the sidewalk. He was evidently little 
concerned with the lady and her dog next to him, but looked about with the air of 
one who owned the world. The gentle breeze that was blowing fanned the puffs of 
smoke from his pipe toward 'sweet little Butterkin.’ The whiffs of Old Gold must 
have been too strong for the little parlor aristocrat bred on incense, and it gave three 
quick, stifling coughs that quite frightened its mistress. She turned quickly and 
glared at the collegian with a freezing stare. He, however, did not appear to notice 
and continued to enjoy his smoke. 

"Again the sneezing coughs were heard and the lady now said, 'Sir!’ in a tone 
equally as freezing as her glances had been. 

" 'Do you realize that the fumes from that vile pipe of yours are blowing straight 
into the nostrils of my sweet little Butterkin, and are causing him to cough violently? 
I am sure that he will be ill,’ she added, raising her voice with each word she uttered. 

"The collegian turned his head slightly and glanced for a moment at the pink¬ 
eyed, sneezing ball of fur, then said in an indifferent tone, accompanied by a shrug 
of his shoulders, 'Aw, move your canine!’ and resumed his former attitude. 
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"At this unexpected answer Miss 40 shouted in rage, 'Say, my young man, will 
you please remove that utterly vile and disgusting pipe from your mouth before my 
dear Butterkin’s life is snuffed out by those poisonous nicotine fumes?’ 

"The collegian merely turned 
his head and said, in a voice of 
authority, 'No, I will not.’ 

" 'Then I will!’ screamed the 
lady, and in a moment she had 
snatched the pipe and sent it bounc¬ 
ing to the street. 

"Without a word, the young 
man calmly reached out his arm, 
picked up Butterkin by the pink 
bow at his neck, and dropped him 
in the street. He then brushed his 
hands, blew his fingers, and reached 
for a package of cigarettes in his 
pocket. 

" 'Conductor! conductor!’ hysterically called the woeful Miss. 'That man, that 
gutter snipe has seized my precious Butterkin and has violently thrown him into the 
street! I tell you, conductor, you must stop! Oh, I say, he’ll be killed, he’ll be 
killed! Oh, my precious Butterkin! Oh! oh!’ 

"The conductor only smiled to himself and the car proceeded on its way. 
Luckily for Butterkin and his mistress, the cable had to stop at the next corner to 
discharge a passenger. The poodle, running as fast as his useless legs could bring 
him, soon came into sight. What a sight! He was covered from end to end, and 
from top to bottom, with black grease. 

"And what do you suppose that brat of a dog had hanging out of the corner 
of its mouth?’’ Billy concluded. 

"Why, the pipe!" I gasped. 

"No," she returned, "his tongue." 





Her—Stop! 

Him—I won’t! 

Her (with a sigh of relief)- All right. I’ve done my duty. 

* * * * 

Manning-—What makes McKoon so stoop shouldered? 
Crawford—Getting in and out of patrol wagons. 

* * * * 


Boolsen says that there are three types of women—the beautiful, the intellectual 
and the majority. 


* * * * 


Mrs. Carrier (in History 4A)—Where was the Magna Charm signed? 
Carter—At the bottom. 

* * * * 

How did you happen to make the team, Smitty? 

Well, you see, there were only ten helmets. 


19 2 8 


































PAT RIN 


The orchestra played rapturously; forty couples swung now here, now there, 
in graceful rhythm. Suddenly the music stopped. 'More! More!! cried thirty-nine— 

* 

Beat it, beat it, little car, 

How I wonder what you are, 
Climbing up the hill on high, 

Passing all the others by. 

As you passed, the first man cussed, 
While the second got all fussed; 

But the speed cop only roared, 

"I can’t catch it—Gori’s Ford!” 

Leland Clerici. 

* * * * 

Elwood—"Call me a taxi!” 

Charlie—"All right, you’re a taxi.” 

* 

CORRICK COMMANDS 

Outside in the darkness, gray and whirling snowflakes, he saw the wet lamps 
of cabs shining, and, swinging from the Pullman steps, he darted along the line 
of automobiles in frantic search of an empty cab. 

"Oh, there you are,” he panted, flinging his suit-case up to the snow-covered 
driver, "Do your best now, I’m late! Not a word, hurry!” And he leaped into the 
dark interior, slammed the door, and sank back on the cushions, turning up the 
collar of his heavy overcoat. 

Down town flew the cab, swaying around icy corners, bumping over car tracks, 
lurching, jouncing, while its silent occupant, huddled in a corner, brooded moodily 
at his window. 

Snow blotted the glass, melting and running down; and over the watery panes 
yellow light from the shop windows played, fantastically distorting vision. 

Presently the young man pulled out his watch, fumbled for a match-box, 
struck a light, and groaned as he read the time. After several repetitions of this 
action at regular intervals, he finally knocked on the glass panel and inquired of 
the driver, "Aren’t you there yet?” 

The red face of the sleepy driver confronted him, and a gruff, impersonal voice 
answered him, "Where didja wanna go, sir?” 

^ % if: % 

Krueger—So Mary winked at you. Well, what followed? 

Barry—I did. 

jfJ :j: :}« 

Shylock—Shoot a pound of flesh? 

Antonio—You’re on. Let ’em speak! 

(Shylock rolls naturals.) 

Antonio (mournfully)—That’s a load off my chest! 


the other was dancing with the chaperone. 

* * 



❖ ^ ❖ 
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PINCHED AGAIN 

The terrifying howl of a siren, the screeching of brakes. 

"Pull over to the curb!” 

"Weil if it isn’t Ben Hur 'hisself’! Doing fifty, eh? Give me a tag, the 

boys will never believe it." 

"Pretty smart, 'ain’t yuh? Get moving, and don’t let it happen again.” 

As we drove away my chum exclaimed, "That wasn’t any way to talk to a 
traffic officer. It is a wonder that he didn’t get violent. You want to be 

polite." 

Later. The same howl of a familiar 
siren. 

"Where do you think you are going, 
to a fire?” 

"No, sir." 

"Do you know you were doing forty 
in a fifteen mile zone?” 

"No, sir." 

"Well, you were." 

"Yes sir." 

"Where’s your registration card?” 
"Here, sir." 

"This your name?” 

"Yes, sir.” 

"Same address?” 

"Yes, sir." 

"Tuesday all right?” 

"Yes, sir." 

"Give this to the judge with my compliments.” 

"Yes, sir.” 

Blankty-blank-blank! Who said politeness paid? 

* * * * 

Mr. Reichel I am dismissing you ten minutes early today. Please go out 
quietly, so as not to awaken the other classes.” 

* * * * 

Johnny swept through college in three years and never made a frat.” 

"What was the matter?" 

Well, you see it’s like this: Most of the frats on the campus don’t sign up 
janitors because they aren't enrolled or something like that." 

* * * * 

Soph—Do you support the annual? 

Frosh—No, it has a staff. 

* * * * 

Once—What are you taking at college? 

Twice—Everything not nailed down. 

^ ^ * * 

Tom—How are you getting along with your woman? 

Cat—Oh, anything I tell her goes. 

Tom—Yeah? 

Cat—Yeah, it goes all over school in half an hour. 
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